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NOTICE TO OUR READERS. __ | authentic Illustrations of the Secession Movement and the im- | RAISING THE STARS AND STRIPES AT FORT 
. . ° | portant and thrilling events which arise out of it. SUMPTER. 
Our Special Artist in Charleston. All pictures, therefore, in other papers, pretending to illustrate Our artist in Charleston has furnished us with a graphic sketch 


WE are receiving every day from our Special Artist in Charleston, | events transpiring in Charles/on, are necessarily, and must be pro- | of one of those incidents which throw a romantic light upon the 


§. C., important and striking sketches of all the exciting events | nounced, BOGUS. | stern face of war. A Baltimore gentleman who was also present 
whieh occur in that city, its harborand surroundings. No other We make this statement unwillingly, but we think it right to | furnishes the following account of this emphatic scene ; 


representative artist from the North is or has been in Charleston | claim whatever merit or advantage may be derived as the fruits | It is known that the American flag brought away from Fort 
during the stir:ing time, so the public will bear in mind that | of our enterprise, and of that conservative position which opens | Moultrie was raised at Sumpter precisely at noon on the 27th 
Franx Lesutx’s Ixiustratep Newsrarer will contain the only | the way for our artists in every section of the country. | ult., but the incidents of that ‘flag raising’ have not been re- 
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lated. It was a scene that will be a memorable reminiscence in 
the lives of those who witnessed it. A short time before noon, 
Major Anderson assembled the whole of his little force, with the 
workmen employed on the fort, around the foot of the flagstaff, 
The national ensign was attached to the cord, and Major Ander- 
son, holding the end of the line in his hands, knelt reverently 
down. ‘The officers, soldiers and men clustered around, many 
of them on their knees, all deeply impressed with the solemnity 
of the scene. The chaplain made an earnest prayer—such an 
appeal for support, encouragement and mercy es one would 
make who felt that ‘man’s extremity is God’s opportunity.’ As 
the earnest, solemn words of the speaker ceased, and the men re- 
sponded ‘Amen’ with a fervency that perhaps they had never 
before experienced, Major Anderson drew the ‘Star Spang'ed 
Banner’ up to the top of the staff, the band broke out with the 
national air of ‘Hail Columbia,’ and loud and exultant cheers, 
repeated again and again, were given by the officers, soldiers and 
workmen. If,” said the narrator, “South Carolina had at that 
moment attacked the fort, there would heve been no hesitation 
upon the part of any man within it about defending that flag.” 


Mexico.—We are very happy to announce at last the prospect of peace for 
Mexico, for the last arrivals state that a battle bad taken place on the hills of 
San Miguel, Calculalpan, on the 224 December. It was very bloody, lasted 
two hours, from eight in the morning till ten, and resulted in the total defeat of 
Miramon. General Cortega commanded the victorious army. Miramon left 
Mexico on the night of the 22d or 23d, with about 1200 men, part of whom de- 
serted him. Cortega, the victorious liberal General, entered the city of the 
Montezumas without firing a shot. The great question of interest now is, how 
is the existing dispute with England and France to be settled? The British fleet 
is on its way, and will have an answer. 





CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 


In the Senate, on the 15th, thero was considerable excitement. Senator 
Seward’s speech was freely criticised and moderately approved by the just 
milieu party. Desperate diseases, however, require desperate remedies, was 
the opinion of the ultras, who unequivocally condemned the cold and philoso- 
phical tone of the Sage of Auburn’s ration. Bennett’s parallel of the crisis in 
England in 1829 was generally considered a very bappy one, and the contrast 
presented by Wellington and Peel to Lincoln and Seward was not considered as 
flattering to our American statesmen. Many memorials were presented urging 








BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM 


AS again become the ey resort of 
EVERY LOVER O HE WONDERFUL, THE CURIOUS 
AND AMUSING, 

And is now attracting more attention, ard receiving more visitors than every 
ether place of Amusement in New York. Everything novel, curious and 
and interesting is secured by Mr. Barnum, and presented to his visitors in 
addition to the 850,000 Curiosities from every part of the world, and the 

SPLENDID DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENTS 

which take place every afternoon at 3 o’clock, and every evening at half-past 7, 
by a full and complete dramatic company. At present the two Livinc Agrec 
CHTpREN, the most curious, wonderful and interesting human beings the 
world has every preduced ; the Livina Wuat Is It? or Man Monkey ; the two 
Aumyo Cumpren ; the GRAND AQUARIA ; MONSTER Snakes ; Living Harry Famiy, 
&o., &., are all on exhibition, and yet the price of admission to the whole ig 
only 25 cents. Children under 10 years 15 cents. 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shall be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so mony photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without ong word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or existe in all parts of the United 
States. The columus of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching information, ‘To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
names (a8 above indicated) should, in all cases, accormpany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 


For our Charleston Correspondence see page 151. 





Foreign News. 

England.—The great event of the week has been the launch of the War- 
rior, an iron-cased steamer of war,and after the Great Eastern, the largest 
vessel in the world. This mammoth of murder, or floating Moloch, was launched 
on the 1st of January, a day by no means held so sacred in England as it is in 
America. It was a perfect success. Her dimensions are, length 420 feet, 
breadth 58 feet, tonnage 6,177; engines 1,250 nominal horse-power; her arma- 
ment 50 guns; speed 14 knots. Strange to say, the Russian Government is 
having several vessels of a similar construction built in the Thames. What a 
pity that the ruling powers do not expend a certain amount of the money em- 
ployed by these constructions upon the purposes of peace. In other respects, the 
English people are as quiet as usual. They Zo to bed, convinced they have paid 
Lord Palmerston for looking after their interests. 


France.—The preparations for war are perfectly astounding. Everything 
tends to show that Louis Napoleon has resolved to set his crown upon the cast 
of another war. Venetia is the sore spot in Europe, and as Austria has re- 
Jpoted the proposition of France and England to sell it, nothing can prevent 
Garibaldi from carrying out his threat of waging war against Austria in Mareh, 
This alternatiyo, so unwelcome to both England and France, the obstinacy of 
the Emperor of penn: 4 renders inevitable. Should nothing intervene to pre- 
vent the approaching conflict, France must step forth as the ally of Sardinia, or 
elae see Austria regain her influence in Italy, thus rendering vain the victories 
of Magenta and Solferino. To meet this eventuality, Louis’Napoleon is increas 
ing his army, more especially his cavalry, which looks as though the possi 
bilities of the campaign might bring him face to face with Prussia. Among the 
gossip of the day, the French papers announce that since her return from her 
Scottish trip, Eugenie has not attended the Cabinet Councils as she has been ac- 
customed to do, since the birth of the Prince Imperial. Rumor attributes this 
to the bigoted belief the Empress has in the Papal wrongs. 

Austria.—Baron Schmerling, who is now the nominal premier of Austria, 
is endeavoring to soften the Hungarian heart by various concessions, but as it 
is well known these are merely granted to rivet the chains of Venetia the firmer, 
they are received with great distrust, and altogether fail in their object. Count 
Teleki, who was treacherously delivered up by the King of Saxony to Austria, 
has been released by Francis Joseph, with whom he had an interview. The 
sympathy shown by all the Southern Gorman Powers tor Austria will render 
the next war a very general one, more especially as Prussia is convinced that 
the, ultimate idea of France is the extension of her frontiers to the Rhine. 


Italy.—Gacta still holds out, but as there was a rumor that the French 
squadron had withdrawn, its fall was momentarily expected. It was believed 
that Louis Napoleon wished to procrastinate the fall of that last stronghold of 
Bombalino in order to delay the threatened campaign of Garibaldi against 
Venetia. The garrison of Gaeta was in a very demoralised state, and eould not 
hold out when exposed to the additional bombardment of the Sardinian fleet, 
which would commence immediately upon the departure of the French fleet. 
Victor Emanuel had visited Ancona, and had gone to Turin. The elder Dumas 
proclaims the story of that monarch’s embellishing of Garibaldi’s farmhouse in 
Caprera as a genuine romance from beginning to end, and relates that a 
vulgar-souled and profane mason had sued the hero of Sicily for twenty dollars 
for repairing the roof of his homestead. It is, however, not unlikely, that 
Dumas’ contradiction of the original romance may be the greater romance of 
the two. It is impossible not to admire the honest tradesman who has sued 
Garibaldi for his account. It is no reason because a man is a hero or a genius 
that he should not pay his corner groceryman. 

Russta.—The Czar is collecting a body of tro6ps on the Pruth, as though 
in expectation of some coming events. He bad issued a proclamation declaring 
the geris free on the Ist of January. It would seem as though the nobles had 
modified their opposition to this measure, or that the Czar had abandoned all 
ideas of Buropean interference. Le Nord says that, “ it is only in the event of 
certain contingencies that Russia will take an active part in affairs.’’ 


The Paris correspondent of the London Times maintains that Louis Napoleon 
Tms made a proposition to Austria and Prussia to divide Turkey in Enrope. 
between them, on condition that Austria gives up Venetia, and Russia allows 
France to hold Syria. : 


the passage of the Crittenden resolutions, and they were taken up as the special 
order, After a short discussion, however , they were laid over to make way for 
the Pacific Railroad Bill, which had also been appointed as a special order. A 
motion to postpone it indefinitely was defeated—Ayes, 12; Noes, 39. Subse- 
quently, two other motions to postpone it, one of them made by Mr. Crittenden, 
were defeated, and after considerable debate the Senate adjourned, pending a 
motion by Mr. Benjamin, of Louisiana, to amend the section relating to grantees. 
In consequence of the secession of the Southern Senators, the Republicans have 
gained the control of that body. 

In the House, Mr. Harris, of Maryland, presented a petition, signed by twelve 
thousand citizens of Baltimore, irrespective of party, praying for the adoption 
of Mr. Crittenden’s Compromise Resolutions. The House then went into Com- 
mittee of the Whole on the Army Bill, and the general debate on the condition 
of the country, commenced on Monday, was continued by Messrs. Reagan, of 
Texas, McClernand, of Illinois, Stanton, of Ohio, Crawford, Hill, Love and 
Hardeman, of Georgia, Rust, of Arkansas, Adrain, of New Jersey, and Ander- 
eon, of Missouri. 

The House Committee of Thirty-three, through its chairman, Mr. Corwin, 
made a report on the 15th. Its leading propositions were as follows: Ist. H. 
Winter Davis’s Fugitive Slave Law proposition, as amended by Mr. Kellogg, of 
Illinois ; 2d. Mr. Adams’s proposition to admit New Mexico, with or without 
Slavery ; 3d. Mr. Adams’s proposition to amend the Constitution, protecting 
Slavery for ever in the States where it belongs. 

No formal report was signed by the members, there being no unanimity be- 
tween any of them on any one proposition referred. Messrs. Tappan and 
Washburne, of New Hampshire and Wisconsin agree in a minority report, 
* which goes against all compromises, but declares, in strong and clear terms, 
for the Union and the enforcement of the laws. Other minority reports will be 
presented.’’ 

This last item, promising ‘‘ other minority reports,’’? shows how completely 
at variance were these gentlemen, and we may aJso add, how incapable are 
mere politicians and legislative prizefighters of making sacrifices for a common 
cause or of surmounting real difficulties. The squabbling and boggling which 
disgraced the proceedings of this committee amply prove that the country is 
sadly in need of greater men, 

In the Senate, on the 16th, Mr. Rice (dem.) of Miss., offered a reeolution for 
the appointment of a special committe of seven by the Senate, with instructions 
to inqire inte the expediency of a general act for the admission of new States 
and the readjustment of the limits of California, Minnesota and Oregon. The 
proposition met with some favor among the Republichns, as it included the ad- 
missioa of New Mexico as favored by Mr. Seward. Mr. Powell’s amendment, 
extending the provisions relative to the territories to all territory that “ may 
hereafter be acquired,’’ waseadopted, 29 to 24. Union speeches by Messrs. 
Simmons and Anthony (R. I.) excited considerable applause from the galleries. 

Mr. Critteuden’s resolutions having been taken up, on motion of Mr. Bigler, 
the Senate voted, 27 to 26, to postpone the consideration of all other business 
until they were disposed of. A vote was then taken on motion to postpone 
consideration of the resolutions, and appoint a day tor the Kansas bill, which 
failed by a vote of 25 for and 30 against it. The Senate also refused to amend 
by striking out the preamble and resolutions, 21 to 20, Messrs. Benjamin, Sli- 
dell and Wigtall not voting. A motion to Jay the resolutions on the table was 
then carried, and the Senate adjourned pending a motion to reconsider after a 
short Executive Session. 

In the House the general condition of the country was discussed. Mr. Cox, 

of Ohio, presenting a series of resolutions passed by the Legislature of that 
State, expressing attachment to the Union and declaring against the right of 
secssion, After considerable discussion they were laid on the table and ordered 
to be printed. Messrs. Garnett, of Virginia, Gurley, Ohio, Maynard, Tennessee, 
Holmn, Indiana, and Morris, lilinois, addressed the House on the great ques- 
tions aé stake before the country. 
The President had intimated to Col. Hayne, Governor Pickens’ messenger, that 
his provoitals demanding the surrender Fort Sumpter might be submitted in 
writing. Lieut. Hall lett Washington on the 16th inst. with instructions to Col, 
Anderson. It is stated that the instructions are to hold Fort Sumpter at all 
hazards, 








Seward’s Speech. 


Mr. Sewarn’s long expected speech made January 12th, was in 
some respects a remarkable production. It was eminently ex- 
cellent as regarded eloquence, and exhibits an effort of no little 
difficulty to rise superior to precedent and partizanship. The 
speech was, we need not say, decidedly Union in its tone. "The 
right to own slaves south of the line, the Fugitive Slave Law, 
and finally the repeal of the Personal Liberty bills were all con- 
ceded. He expressed a willingness to amend the Constitution 
so that Congress shall never abolish slavery in the States, but 
claiming that Congress has unquestionable authority in the Ter- 
ritories, the exercise of it to be determined on practical grounds, 
He is willing to accept the so-called Rice proposition to make 
the existing Territories into two States, one south of 36.30, and 
the other north. He advises a convention of the people a few 
years hence, believing that once in a century the machinery of 
government may need change. He is not less willing to put the 
strong hand on John Brown raids, and advocates as a strong 
measure of union two Pacific railroads. 

Taken altogether, Mr. Seward’s speech undoubtedly expresses 
in the main the views of all who hold to the Union, since it con- 
cedes, we believe, all that was claimed by the South previous to 
the election of Lincoln. It has, of course, proved unacceptable to 
the ultras of both parties. 


The American Sailor. 
Ir is too generally known to. be either denied ar mitigated, that 
the American merchant marine is notorious above all others for 
bad treatment of sailors. But this is the mildest form of stating 
an aggravated case. It is rapidly becoming a rule, instead of an 
exception, that the sailor on an American vessel is treated with a 
degree of cruelty and neglect utterly unknown in other callings. 
No week passes in which cases of outrageous assault on sailors 
by their officers are not chronieled, and so much has this by re- 
petition become a matter of course that a Philadelphia Judge 
has declared the principle that seafaring men must expect such 
treatment—that it is literally necessary. But worse cases than 
those which mere chastisement for error involves are also fre- 
quent. Nothing is commoner than instances of captains taking 
a settled dislike to certain men, beating them continually, keep- 
ing»them in irons for days or weeks, starving them and inflieting 
at) manner‘of horrible and+ unusual purtishments. So common 





are these cases that the Liverpool Chamber of Commerce has 
been obliged to interfere and take practical action in the matter 
as regards American vessels. 

For those who believe in the mud-sill theory, that certain 
lower orders must remain low and earth-rooted in order that 
their “‘ betters’’ may have a basis whereon to rise, it may be very 
well to hold that the sailcr is by nature a peculiar animal, re- 
quiring peculiar treatment. But we do not believe in such mud- 
sills, and see no reason why the sailor may not hope, like the 
mechanic on shore, to rise in the social scale. Certainly, there is 
nothing improbable or impossible in the idea of an intelligent 
crew, composed of sober men, doing their duty well, looking 
forward to rising by merit and availing themselves of every op- 
portunity to improve themselves in every way. If the mer- 
chant marine or regular navy is at present a Botany Bay, only 
next to the prisons as a receptacle for the broken-down and 
ruined in other callings, there is no good reason why this should 
be always the case. A century ago this was very much the 
case with the agricultural laborer, and to a degree with the 
mechanic, even in this country. A century ago our border and 
Southern States bought scores of thousands of Redemptioners, 
or white exiles, and the papers of that time abounded in adver- 
tisements of such operatives for sale. Since then the mechanic 
and farm-hand has risen in the social scale—only the sailor re- 
mains about where he was. Let the reader consult Smollett or 
Fielding. He will then find that while the poor clergy, the 
physician and a score of others have risen to the rank of gentle- 
men, and while the mechanic is a different social unit altogether 
in these times, the sailor is just as badly off asever. At sea he 
is literally treated worse than most dogs, while ashore he is kept 
drunk, robbed, treated in the most infamous manner, bought 
and sold like a chattel by the vilest scoundrels, kidnapped away 
to sea without being consulted, and all because that class are 
still in the majority who believe at” heart in the mud-sill doc- 
trine, and that sailors somehow always must be sailors—a pecu- 
liar animal, drinking grog, shivering timbers, and performing 
other stage tricks, in which the unfortunate Bunsby’s physical 
casualties are by no means omitted. 

We shall return to this subject, and endeavor to ascertain if 
no remedy exists for the abuses of which we speak. Men of 
experience, intelligent, practical sailors, andin short every prac- 
tical authority, assure us that the whole can b2 remedied, and 
that most effectually. 








PERSONAL. 


Tue Boston Transcript says, that Mr. Bowlby may consider himself “ fortunate 
and distinguished as being the first journalistic martyr on record.”’ As the 
Bowlby family gets $100,000 by his murder, their grief is of course to a certain 
extent mollified. 

WE are assured by a friend of Mr. Toombs, that the whole extent of his dif- 
ference of opinion at Mr. Douglas’s dinner party merely related to a decided 
opposition on the Fioyd resignation. Mr. Toombs says he never would insult 
knowingly the Wellington of America. As for challenging him,he remembers, 
so he says, too well the execration which fell upon Lord Winchelsea for chal 
lenging the hero of Waterloo on a mere matter of political opinion, Mr. Toombs 
is a gentleman of great personal honor, and naturally feels indignant at these 
aspersions. 

Mrs. Lincotn, 80 the papers say, is new in New York, and is staying at the 
Astor House, whether to purchase rails or calicoes is not mentioned. What a 
very detective set of reporters we have! 


CapTaAIn CHARLES HInK1e died last week at his residence in Philadelphia, He 
was one of the most popular steam captains of the day. He was the American 
Judkins. 

We regret to hear that Dr. Robert Hilton Mackenzie, literary editor of the 
Philadelphia Press, fell on a slide last Saturday and broke his ankle. While 
we deeply regret his accident, we congratulate ourselves upon the apropos op- 
portunity it will afford him of writing a book equally instructive and amusing. 


Brecuer bas written a letter to Mr. White of Philadelphia, taking upon him- 
self ali the blame of the recent fiasco in that city. He was advertised to lecture 
and was non est inventus. 

Joun BrovenaM, the popular contributor to the Budget of Fun, is ‘‘ expatiat- 
ing on the Continent of Europe.’’ When the pantomimes have had their run, 
he will complete his engagements in London, Mr. Brougham made a mistake 
in hankering after an England that rejected him, and abanuoning an America 
that received and fostered his talents. 


H. C. Mutzzr, of Utica, has been appointed United States Consul at Hamburg. 
His predecessor was his brother, the Hon. J. B, Miller, being incapacitated 
through iliness. 

Svon is the fatal extent to which gambling is carried in Frankfort, that on tha 
23d of December two gentlemen, who had lost largely, shot themselves, One 
of them was Prince Von Wieden, a nobleman of large fortune. He lost at one 
sitting $100,000 | 

Mr. PARKER SNow, the celebrated Arctic voyager, has written a long letter to 
a London newspaper, stating that the recent voyage of the Fox by no means 
solved the mystery of the Franklin expedition. He calls for One more at- 
tempt, and offers to form one of the expedition. It is said that the British Gov- 
ernment actually contemplates sending another. 

Tue enterprising and original proprietor of the Saturday Press has disconti- 
nued that spicy and fearless paper, and is coming out with a new journal called 
J Bohemian. It is an excellent name, and suggests wit, courage and origi- 
nality. ‘ 

Wuen Governor Slade sent out eight governesses to Oregon he put in the con- 
tract that they should pay a fine of $500 if they married within one year. Such 
was the demand for crinoline in that region that in less than two months all 
had paid the fine, or rather the fortunate winners of the article in question 
They were all ‘‘ Vermont darlings.” 

Governor Curtin, of Pennsylvania, was inaugurated on the 15th of January. 
He made a strong Union speech. 

Tere are three competitors for the Senatorship made vacant by Seward’s 
acceptance of a place in Lincoln’s cabinet, Messrs. Evarts, Greeley and Ray- 
mond, They are all able men. 








OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 

Bro klyn Jubilant—and so it ought to be. 
TvgsDAY Nig i1T,the 15th inst., having been appointed as the pro- 
pitiousho tfo rinaugurating the new Academy of Music in Brooklyn, 
we felt ito, - duty to be present, to show, in the first place, our 
respect for and interest in the enterprise, and, in the second place, 
to tell our readers all about it. It is, perhaps, unnecessary to say 
that it poured with rain, as it always pours with rain when any great 
musical event is to come off. On this occasion, however, the rain 
was doubly annoying, as it fell upon two or three inches of snow, 
which it converted to a sloppy pulp of a most abominable nature. 
It was equally discouraging over head and under foot, but we were 
determined to go, and to reach our destination we embarked in four 
conveyances—not at the same time, bnt one after the ether. We 
rode down the Third avenue in the cars to Broadway, where we took 
a Fulton street stage to the ferry. Having crossed the ferry in the 
boat, we took the Greenwood cars, which finally deposited us within 
fifty feet of the Brooklyn Academy of Music. Despite the wretched 
state of the weather, there was quite acrowd of gaping idlers lining 
both sides of the street, watching the carriages as one after another 
they dashed up to the door and deposited their contents of richly 
and elegantly dressed ladies. The people were quite excited, and 
seemed to regard the building with a mixed feeling of reverenge 
and admiration. Matting was spread over the walk from the curb- 
stone to the portal of the doors, and this, with the ample shelter 
over head, enabled the visitors to enter the building spotless from 
any effects of the weather. These arrangements were both thought- 





‘ful and judfvious, and were deserving of commendation, as, indeed, 
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were all the arrangements for the convenience and comfort of the 


audience. 

The entrance hall, with its very many pillars, presents a very light 
and pleasing appearance, and is so ample in its space that it would 
admit of a grand rueh from the audience without inconvenience, 
ard any pressure could be immediately relieved by its all sufficient 
means of exit. The first thing which struck us on entering the 
lobby was that the ushers were more than usually civil, that they 
understood their business to be to afford the speediest and best 
accommodation to the public. They did all their duty with a readi- 
ness and politeness worthy of all praise. 

The first sensation ou viewing the interior of the Brooklyn Opera 
House is one of startied surprise, it being so utterly unlike, in archi- 
ture and decoration, any other buiiding devoted to similar purposes. 
In place of flashy gilding aud elaborate ornamentation, tho utmost 
quiet and repose prevails. The style of architecture is German 
Gothic, with a slight dash of the Morisco. Graceful pillars rice up in 
every part, but whiie ihey add to the elegance of the structure, they 
scarcely interfere with any point of view. The only colors used are 
blue, yellow avd red, while the general tone of the walls is a soft 
pearl gray. The house is lighted by masses of lamps with ground 
glass shades, except at the upper portion of the walls, where un- 
shaded starlike gas jets afford a singular but unobtrusive brilliancy. 
The effect is certainly very chaste and very beautiful. The prosce- 
nium is rich and elegant in design, and in perfect keeping with the 
general intention of the house. The colonnade, which spans its front, 
and from which the best view of the house can be obtained, isa 
novel feature. 

The anditorium consists of a parquette, three tiers of boxes and 
an amphitheatre, and will seat about twenty-five hundred. The 
seating department is so arranged as to affordthe most ample room 
for passing and repassing; the seats are easy and well upholstered, 
and nothing has been omitted which could add to the luxurious 

comfort of the audience. In all its internal arrangements we must 
pronounce the Brooklyn Academy a complete success. We shall 
enter into details and specialties in another number. 

The opening performance was an Italian concert, in which Madame 
Colson, Brignoli, Ferri and Coletti (in place of Susini) took part, 
Signor Muzio conducting the vocal part and Mr. Kisfeld the instru- 
mental part, which was sustained by the Philharmonic orchestra. 
An Italian concert is probably the most bald and uninteresting 
style of entertainment that could be devised. Fragments of operas 
denuded of all their sentiment and action, rendered by singers who 
feel themselves out of place, and, consequently, do their work with 
a listlessness and an ill grace which would be offensive if it was not 
s0lachrymose. Operatic singers, as a general rule, look ina concert- 
room like a very mature coquette without her paint or crinoline. 

Brignoli always sings as though he were conferring an obligation, 
which, nine times out of ten, is a mistake. On this occasion he 
rolled on to the stage and rolled off again with an awkward assur- 
ance that was perfectly delightful. Ferri and Coletti were remarkable 
for expending a larger anoint of physical force than was at all 
necessary, and for very lit'/« else. 

One effort of Madame (: | on’s, however, redeemed the whole, and 
put every one in goodhvumor, We have scarcely ever heard anything 
more entirely charming *!::n her execution of Auber’s ‘‘ Chanson 4 
Rire de Manon l’Eecaut.’ It is the merriest, the most spirited of 
laughing songs, and she sang it in such a gushingly mirthful and 
spirited manner, that the ardience fairly woke up and insisted upon 
its repetition with a vehemence not to be denied. Colsonis a delight- 
ful artist. With a voice of exquisite quality, rich, melodious and 
sympathetic, she has high dramatic — and a spirituelle manner 
which is truly fascinating. Shestands A No. | in our musical firma- 
ment. 

The vocal accompaniments were very bad indeed, the leader and 
the orchestra being by no means of one mind. Mr. Eisfeld had de- 
cidedly more control, and the instrumental pieces were effectively 
performed. 

Notwithstanding the wretched character of the night, there was 
a very large attendance. The créme de la créme of Brooklyx turned 
out in good force, and a more elegantly dressed and distingué look- 
ing assemblage has rarely been congregated within the walls of any 
northern opera-house. The directors consider the opening both a 
pecuniary and a social success. All present were delighted and 
satisfied, and the prevailing sentiment was a determination to sup- 
port the establishment generously and cordially. 


The Return Home. 


Having seized upon the first car going ferrywise, we arrived at 
the depot without accident or unusual delay. Our passage across 
the East River was very perilous. Large fields of solid ice were 
whirling down with irresistible force with the out-going tide, and 
the way our huge vessel now dodged, now steamed round, and then 
crashed through floe after floe, was very trying to nerves not ac- 
customed to Arctic navigation, and was very creditable to our pilot. 
At one time we contemplated the possibility of being housed up all 
the winter, with no preparations made for such an event, and the 
sufferings of all the Arctic voyagers passed in array before us. But 
we escaped and reached our wharf at New York after an eventful 
passage of ten minutes. 


Fulton Market at Night. 


To reach the Second avenue cars one has to pass through Fulton 
Market, which at eleven o’clock P. m. one would suppose would be 
wrapped in profound silence. No such thing, however. The whole 
front avenue was brilliantly illuminated by every kind of light. 
Lantps blazed on every stall, and some of them smoked considera- 
by and viands of the most tempting kind were displayed to the best 
advantage. Tables groaned with innumerable pies, crullers and 
cakes of every description. Huge kettles of hot coffee and pyra- 
mids of attendant cups and saucers, suggestive of breakfast at mid- 
hight, were prominent features in the festive scene. But the real 
temptations to hungry passers-by—temptations to which those of 
St. Anthony were hardly worth mentioning—were those fat, luscious 
bivalves, those royal oysters, prepared in “every style.” Flaming 
furnaces, with gridirons on, suggested the luxurious “ roast ;” queer 
conical tin vessels uttered the yore poetry of the “ stews,” while 
the universal thnd of the knife told of the “ raw on the half shell.” 
It is no use denying the fact. We yearned after the fleshpots; we 

roaned for oysters in every style, but etiquette forbade us equally 
eaving our fair companions or asking them to stand up and feed in 
the public highway. We held our breath tightly, euppressed the 
sense of smell, and hurried forward regardless of the invitations to 
“ partake’ which saluted us on every side, and conscious that those 
horrid market men and women, those creatures who always get up 
80 early that they never give the worm a chance, would soon be 
devouring those luxuries for the hungry which we so greedily 
coveted. So we passed out, and entered the Second avenue cars. 


Legend of the Second Avenue Railroad. 


As the weather continued to be intolerable, of course the car we 
were in did not go through, 80, somewhere about Forty-fifth street, 
we were dumped out, up to the ankles in rich and virgin mud, and 
sought refuge in a wretched hole of a place, dignified by the title of 
Depot! to wait for the up car. We entered and found it occupied bya 
solitary individual, who paid no attention to our coming, but bent 
immovably over an old stove, which at some remote period had 
probably contained some ignitable substance, although all trace of 
it had now disappeared. He was muffled up in a great gray shawl, 
over which fell nis beard almost as gray, while the whole attitude 
Was suggestive of one who had waited a long while, and wanted 
considerable shaking up to make him aware ofit. For some minutes 
We sat in silence and somewhat in awe, when at length we suggested 
softly that the car must come soon—— 

“IT have waited for the up car for over twenty-five years” (so we 
understood), said a voice, which seemed to roll around the interior 
of the empty stove, so hopelessly sepulchral its intonation. 

“ [have waited for the up car for twenty-five yearr.” Pause. 

“ T have a wife and family up yonder. They may be all dead and 
buried—the conductor don’t care.’”’ Pause. 

‘I suppose I’m a bankrupt man. I have waited for the up car 
over twenty-five years and it has’nt come. I don’t believe there is 
anupcar. But I'l wait.” 

We listened in positive bewilderment. Could it be possible ? twenty- 

ve years waiting for the junction car! Could the Seeond avenue 
be 80 slow ? Urged by the instinct of self-preservation, we rushed 
out, and tumbling over some dirty, rickety buildings, we came upon 
& most minute apartment, in which a fragile youth seemed to dream 
that he was doing business. Softly and hesitatingly we asked him 
yrhen the next up car would start. He stared on us with a gentle 
lankness of countenance, and repeated after us, 





‘‘ When the next up car would start ?” 

_ He drew his pale hand slowly across his eyes, and with an almost 
imperceptible shake, seemed striving to arouse some dormant 
memory. He became conscious very slowly, and then consulted 
some dusty, worm-eaten books, from which he made several notes. 
He then entered into a calculation which apparently occupied 
several columns of figures, and finally said, in a voice which ex- 
pressed extreme doubt, 

** There ought to be an up car here in five minutes.” 

We left, a little, only a very little encouraged, avd on entering 
the hovei, remarked in a deceptively cheerful voice, ‘‘ The up car 
will be here in five minutes.” — 

There was no response ; 2 hopeless gloom settled down upon the 
whole party, ard we waited and waited with feverish impatieuce. 
Again that sepulchral voice startled the unnatural silence with— 

‘Dead and buried, perhaps! I’ve waited for the és 
. “ Here yon are!” shonted a voice outside, “look sharp, ’mina 

urry. 

Good heavens! it was the up car, and the driver was in a hurry ! 
We were up in an instant and on the move; but our companion 
never stirred, only mumbled to himself, ‘‘ It will never come. But 
I'll wait!” 

We hurried our fair companions into the car, rushed back and half 
carried that ‘‘ patient waiter,’ pushed him in, jumped in ourself, 
and we were off. With a sigh of relief we turned triumphantly to the 
gray man and said, ‘‘ You see it has come!’’ I received no con- 
genial response, only the low muttered “Dead perhaps! I’ve 
waited——”’ 

But we had reached ovr destination, and telling the driver to look 
out for his “ inside,’ we made our way home, pondering upon the 
strangeness of events, and particularly upon the Rip Van Winkle of 
the Second avenue railroad. : 


Woman—Both Sides of the Question. 


When a man says that he hates a woman, we think him a fool, and 
we know him to be a—one who goes a roundabout way to avoid 
telling the truth. The thing’s impossible, and therefore cannot be. 
They are pot angels—and we thank heaven they are not, for if they 
were, we should stand but a poor chance of being admitted into 
their social heaven. We have arrived at the serious belief, after 
much profound cogitation, that they are neither so good nor so bad 
as they are painted, but that they are about the best sort of thing 
that is made, and — good enough for this sublunary sphere if we 
only appreciated their true value. 

Our Gossip drawer contains much correspondence on the subject, 
as dissimilar in its nature as the writing of the authors. Some pro- 
fees to have read that riddle, “woman,” in all the depths of her 
nature and her—art' But their productions do not prove it; and 
we would wager a fabulous amount that these modern @dipus’s 
are the poorest and most miserable dupes of the sex. Others are 
maudlin and do not amount to much, while now and then one is 
earnest, and says something. One who has a soft spot about his 
heart, and has found an “ Annie,’’ who moulds it to her own sweet 
will, thus paints the gentle darling whom he loves : 

My Avnie is the gentlest thing 
That breathes the blessed air, 
Her voice is like the breath of Spring, 
Her smile as sunlight fair. 
But not her smile, nor yet her speech, 
That sped young Cupid’s dart— 
Those only could my fancy reach— 
It was her spotless heart, 

It is a pretty conceit, very tender and ay flattering, but, strange 
to say, in a communication of a Jater date, in the same banc writing, 
we have strong evidence that something is wrong; that ‘‘ Annie 
has jilted him, or that he bas got tired and misanthropical, or that 
both have “ cooled off.’ It is evident, from the couplets which 
follow, that he has but a very poor opinion of his angel Annie now, 
and an equally irreverent opinion of himself : 


TWO TRUTHS AND TWO LIBELS. 


“ What's lighter than a feather? Tell me, now.” 
Experience answers, ‘ It is woman’s yow.’’ 


But there is something lighter even than both 
A feather and a woman’s vow—Man’s oath ! 


Poor fellow! he is evidently in a very unenviable state of mind. 

The next effusion which we shall quote is a vicious, unwarrantable 
and premeditated attack upon the whcle sex, and bears internal 
evidence of being the production of a crusty, musty, fusty old 
bachelor, of the most confirmed and irredeemable sort—oue whore 
efforts in the matrimonial way have been universally nipped in the 
bud, who has “ popped the question” times out of number, and has 
found the prophetic writing on the wallevertobeno! His is hardly 
a case for pity, much less for sympathy, for when a man, with the 
instincts of a bachelor, proposes to a@ woman, it has generally a 
reference to warming his slippers, making his coffee, sewing buttons 
on his shirts or keeping his ne leathers bright. Such a man is 
not a lover, he is a mere realist. Hear him: 


THE WOOING ; on, LOVE AFTER THE MODERN MANNER. 


He spoke the words that poets speak, 
When ail the heart is all a glow, 
With pulses strong as words are weak, 
But yet the maiden thought bim slow— 
She gazed upon the moon. 


He then tried back, on coldest scent, 
And spoke of science, march of mind, 
On bettering the age intent ; 
As well have talked unto the wind— 
She gazed about the room! 


He then tried art ; she did not heed, 
Or heeding, did not understand, 
He spoke of war, of valor’s meed, 
(At least t’was not to.be her hand)— 
She gazed upon the moon ! 


At last he spoke cf city lots, 
Al! built upon ard taxes paid, 
Of neat suburban villa plots ; 
There were the things that roused the maid 
She took his hand and smiled ! 


Something New to Read. 


The Personal History of Lord Bacon, from unpublished papers, 
just published by Ticknor & Fre_ps, by an arrangement with the 
English author, William Hepworth Dixon, of the Inner Temple, is a 
work that will excite very general interest in all educated circles. 
It is an eloquent, and to our mind a successful defence of the private 
character of the great Lord Bacon which has been assailed on every 
band, from the writers in his own day to those of a recent date. 
That line by Pope, describing Lord Bacon, 

“The wisest, brightest, meanest of mankind,”’ 


which seems to have served as text to disquisitions upon the private 
personal character of Lord Bacon, is the first great lie of ages 
which Mr. Dixon attacks, and which he demolishes so completely 
that nothing is left of it but the shame. His arguments, strong 
as they are, do not e0 completely convince us of the trath of the 
cause they illustrate, as the detailed life of Bacon which forms the 

reat body of the book. As we trace his course, point by point, we 
eoome convinced that integrity marched step by step with his 
mighty mind, and that smallness formed no characteristic of one 
who left to the generations of mavkind such a glorions legacy as the 
results of his profound wisdom and enlarged experience. The pub- 
lie mind bas recently been actively directed to the character of Lord 
Bacon, by the publication of his literary, legal and philosophical 
works, edited by Mr. Spedding, in seven volumes. Their collected 
contents naturally threw a doubt on the detractions which would 
tend to degrade so great an intellect, and Mr. Dixon undertook the 
work under notice, the Personal History of Lord Bacon, for the 
purpose of aiding the public in its pursuit of the true personal 
characteristics of Lord Bacon. 

We have read the book with great pleasure and profit, and can 
most cordially recommend it to our readers. . 

Another very charming book from Ticknor & Fields’ busy hive of 
literature, is the Autolnography of the Rev. Dr. Alexander Carlyle, 
Minister of Inveresk. The name of this eminent Presbyterian min- 
ister is, no doubt, familiar to many of our readers, for his position 
as a pastor of that charch, his goodness and his vast personal infln- 
ence, brought him and still brings him prominently before the pub- 
lic. Without the borrowed dignity of titles or the adventitious aid 
of weaith, no man in England exereised a greater personal infuence. 
His character is thus summed up by the editor. J. H. Burton, Esq., 
who was entrusted with the revisicu.ef the autoblograpby : 





“So departed one/ who, if men are to be estimated, not by the 
rank which external fortune has given them or the happy chances 
they have seized, but by the influence they have imparted from mere 
personal character and ability, is certainly one of the most remark- 
able on record. Born in a simple masse, he remained ail his days 
that type of humble respectability—a village pastor; nor does he 
seem ever io have desired-2 higher sphere. His lot was not even 
cast on any of thore wild revolutionary periods which give men in 
his position a place in history; nor did he attempt any of those 
great ventures [cr literary distinctiun in which many of his comrades 
were 80 successful. It seems to have been his one and pecnliar am- 
bition that he should dignify bis callirg by bringing it forth into the 
world, and making for it a place along with rauk, and wealth, avd 
distinction of every kiud. This object he carried through with a 
high band ; and scarcely a  epon of the proud Church of Begland 
could overtop in social position and influence the Presbyterian min- 
ister of Inveresk.” 

The autobiography is of rare interest. It is one of the pleasantest 
and most complete pictures of the social life of the past century 
that we have ever read. The Rev. Doctor was intimate with all the 
great men of the day, and his book abounds with personal sketches 
and anecdotes full of life and humor, of men whose names are fami- 
liar to all and are prominent in the history of the time. The earnest- 
ness of this great and good man was not incompatible with hours of 
relaxation and social enjoyment, and we look upon his written life 
as a just rebuke to those model biographies which set presumptu- 
ous] y.and falsely the teachers of men on pinnacles of virtue and 
ascetism so far above the men they teach. Facts prove the ab- 
surdity of the position taken, and the lives of the wisest and best of 
men show conclusively that the possession of the highest moral 
worth is not incompatible with a genial and social nature. We 
commend this autobiography to the attention of our readers. 


Materials for a Lady’s Nightcap. 


_ By some accident, we presume, a letter which was evidentl 
intended for the editress of the Ladies’ Department of Fran 
Leslie's Monthly has come into our hands, and the question pro- 
—_ in it is—* The best materials for a lady’s nightcap.” We 

0 not profess to be learned in a matter of so delicate a nature, as 
our experience has been, of course, necessarily limited ; but as the 
letter has fallen into our hands, we feel bound to answer the inquiry 
to the best of our ability. 

The materials of which nightcaps are ——— apent alto- 
gether upon taste. In the good old times a dainty possel or spiced 
ale. with a toast in it, were, as nightcaps, considered comme il faut, 
and calculated to induce a gentle and grateful slumber. More re- 
cently mulled port wine with a dash of spice in it was considered an 
elegant nightcap, while warm sherry with sifted nutmeg was not 
scorned by the fairest and most delicate of the sex. We ourselves 
have known some strong-minded females who were not suited with 
nightcaps of so flimsy a texture, preferring hot whiskey toddy with 
plenty of sugar to temper the strength. These instances we pro- 
nounce rare, very rare indeed. We ourselves in moments of weak- 
ness bave tried asa specific Speers’ elderberry wine, hot, with 
spice. This is the mildest form of nightcap that we wot of; it is 
full-bodied, rich in the mouth, and is suggestive of an ample com- 
forter and a soft pillow; and, in addition to all this, there is a flat- 
tering legend that it has medicinal properties which help digestion 
and promote slumber. Havibg great faith in everything we see in 
= our belief in this legend comforts us as we sip the enticing 

verage. But the best of all nighteaps that we know of is a clear 

0 gp be They clothe the 
head with blessings, and it is not hard sleep under such influ- 
ences. 

On reflection we think it possible that we may have mistaken the 
nature of the question and of the nightcaps also, and in the pre- 
sence of so important a doubt it will be safer, perhaps, torefer the 
= > same to the decision of the lady to whom the question was 
addressed. 


Madame Anna Bishop’s Grand Congert. 


That beautifal lady and charming artist announced a grand con- 
cert at the Irving Rooms, for Friday evening, the 18th inst. She 
hada host of assistants, both vocalists and instrumentalists, and 
what with these attractions and her own great personal popularity, 
we have no doubt that the room was crowded to its utmost capa- 
city. We shall take note of it in cur next Gossip. 

era at our Academy of Music. 

We are to have opera at our Academy of Music, on Monday, the 
2lst inst. ‘Il Giaramento”’ will be given, sustained by the beauti- 
ful and talented Colson, Miss Phillips, Brignoli and Ferri. We have 
every reason to expect that there will be a crowded and brilliant 
audience. There has been a general outcry for opera, and now 
that we have it, let us give it a liberal support. The two new prime 
donne, Signorina Elena and Signorina Incli, will very shortly make 
their curtsey to the public. 

Academy of Music, Brooklyn. 

The regular season of six nights will commence on Taesday even- 
ing, the 22d inst. The company will be the same as we have in New 
York. Young Calyo has painted all new scenery, and everything 
promises a brilliant inauguration. The subscription book is now 
open. Let there be no holding back now. 


——==— 
DRAMA. 


Watiack’s Toeatre.—Though the attraction of “ Pauline’ was by 
no means on the wane, still the management, determined that no 
effort on their part should be wanting to entertain their legion of 
friends, set that famous melodrama aside and presented the no less 
thrilling French play called “The Lady of St. Tropez.” This 
is not the first time, we think, that this play has appeared in 
an English dress, but at all events it is decidedly new to the patrons 
of Wallack’s Theatre. The “‘ Lady of St. Tropez” is thoroughly a 
sensation play. The heroine marries a privateer, not from love 
for the individual, but prompted so to do by a feeling of gratitude 
for sundry and several acts of kindness performed by said gentle- 
manly pirate in behalf of said heroine’s father. After the marriage 
it transpires , as is most natural, that the lady is enamored of another 
than her husband, which fact coming to the knowledge of the 
“ yillain’”’ of the plot, he amiably commences to poison the gallant 
privateer, artfully managing to throw the odium of the act upon the 
wife ; an incident very similar to one which transpires in Mr. De 
Walden’s play called “ Aileen Aroon, or the Lady of Glanmire,” 

erformed early in the season at Laura Keene’s, only in the latter a 
atal catastrophe is avoided, while in “ The Lady of St. Tropez” the 
hero, after going thro: gh all the stages of slow poison, at last suc- 
cumbs to its power. The play is well acted, especially the part of 
Maurice, by Mr. Lester Wallack, and Mrs. Hoey does all she can to 
make an unthankful rdle acceptable. The drama, however, in the 
first acts is much too heavy, and atthough redeemed in a measure 
by the final scenes, can hardly be set down as a great success. 

Ar Laura Keene's there is as yet no change in the programme. 
Rumor has it that a skating scene is to be introduced into the bur- 
lesque of. the “Seven Sisters,” which will prolong its ran indefi- 
nitely. 

Wouvrer Garpen.—Mr. Jefferson has made a decided hit in “ Ma- 
zeppa,”’ with which character he will bring his present engagement 
to a close. 

Nisto's.—Mr. Forrest, as Damon, crowds the house nightly to 
overflowing. 


conscience and a low-breathed, earnest 











Tre Italian journals state that a few eveni: back the discovery was made 
in the famous Shrine of Loretto, in the Papal States, that in the course of the 
night a box for the reception of the offerings of the faithful nad been opened, 
by means of a false key, and the money in it, sypposed to nt to about 
1,000 crowns, abstracted. to relate, however, the thieves did not take 
a jewel worth 80,000 crowns, which is suspended from the neck of the statue, 
neither did they steal any other of tho many articles of value in the place. 
The robbery turned outto have been committed by a priest attached to the 
chapel, and after perpetrating it he got out of a window to avert clon. It 
ceo cgpenss Chena ee Se chapel and an inhabitant 
had been privy to the robbery, and had received part of the money. Ina 
short time these men were arrested, and part of the y was recovered. It 
would seem frosn this that a | ttle is a thing, for it would 
seem as though the moderation of the bers led to their detection. 


Tae English volunteers who were fools enough to go t for ’ 
have, lfke the Irish Legion im the Papal service, been wu greet mare” 
titude by the Sardinian Government. 
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ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan. 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,’”’ “ The Snoke in the Grass,” 
, &e., &., &e. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Ja some breasts passion lies conceal’d and silent, 

Like war’s swart powder in a castle vault, 

Until occasion, like the linstock ; lights it; 

Then comes at once the lightning and the thunder, 
And distant echoes tell that all is rent asunder.—Scott. 





PHARISEE, 0” issuing from the ante-chamber attached to Lady Kings- 
wood’s suite of private apartments, was in a state of anxious doubt 
on perceiving Lady Maud advancing with hurried steps along the 
corridor, a3 to whether she had seen him leave them. 

Guilt generally has the weakest possible sense of security. Con- 





scious of its own crimes, it believes a large portion of the whoie 
world to have obtained its confidence surreptitiously. It cannot 
divest itself of the notion that other 
eyes have seen its misdeeds when 
it would have kept them most 
secret; that other tongues will 
betray it, that whispers from un- 
known voices, that fingers of unseen 
people, will blab or point out the 
time, the place in which the deed 
was committed. Every eye seem: 
on a staring watch, every hand 
stretched out, never in friendship, 
but only to seize. It feels an em- 
harrassment which it fears will be 
observed, and thus reveal all it is 
most desirous of concealing. Its 
boldness evaporates, and confession 
struggles on its lips, because its 
own fears conjure up a discovery 
which, but for its own lack of dis- 
cretion, would be far distant. 

Pharisee was greatly disconcerted 
by the appearance of Lady Maud, 
and his countenance betrayed it. 
He imagined for the moment she 
had seen him searching Lady Kings- 
wood’s desk, and with difficulty he 
repressed himself from offering an 
excuse for being engaged in piifer- 
jog, the ridiculous falsity of which 
would have betrayed itself. 

His countenance, usually impene- 
trably bland and adulatory, was 
now confused, shifty, andrestiess in 
its expression. His eyes moved 
rapidly beneath his bent brows, his 
lip trembled and quivered, so that 
he was compelled to bite it to 
steady it, his demeanor only re- 
mained unaltered, save that it was 
more cringing aud fawning in its 
aspect than ever. 

ady Maud paused asif she woald 
speak to bim, aud then passed into 
Lady Kingswood’s chamber only, 
to retura some few paces, and 
beckon Pharisee towards her. 

Once more he stepped over the 
threshold of the ante-chamber, this 
time reluctantly. What if Lady 
Kingswood, from her sleeping cham- 
ber had witnessed him purloining 
from her desk, and were to com- 
municate what she had seen to Lord 
Kingswood ? 

A flash of heat rushed to his brow, 
as he remembered that she did not 
dare do this, and his courage re- 
vived within him. 

He resolyed to meet her boldly ; 
and if she had detected him in his 
theft, and were to threaten expo- 
sure and punishment, to face and 
defy her. 

A glance at Lady Maud’s pale 
face, and its terrified expression, 
also re-assured him, for it spoke of 
her fears, not his delinquencies. 
If she had observed him glide out 
of Lady Kingswood’s apartment, it 
had no suspicion in her mind re- 
apecting the object of his visit ; she 
was evidently too much occupied 
with thoughts and fears, distracting 
to her timid nature, to heed his 
movements, 

As he approached her with hum- 
ble and respectful mien, she ex- 
claimed, in hurried accent 


“Can you inform me. | j:arisee, 
whether there is any dation 
for—any truth in a seri terri- 
ble, horribie rumors f{iy' about 


among the people of tie house- 
hold oe ay 

“What are the rumors to which 
you allude, my lady?’ he asked, 
with eyes bent upon the carpet. 

“T—I am told—I—I—hear that 
Mr. Philip Avon has been brought 
in dead—murdered,” she returned ; 
and added, excitedly, ‘ This is not 
true ?”’ 

‘*Not true, certainly, my lady,” 
responded Pharisee, in measured 
tones, ‘‘ that is,” he added, correct- 
ing himself, ‘‘not exactly true. * 
Mr. Philip Avon has been brought 
in by the gamekeeper and his assist- 
ents, desperately wounded.” 

“He is not dead?’ exclaimed 
Lady Maud. 

“Not yet, my lady,” returned 
Pharisee, laying some little stress 
upon the adverb. 

“ Heaven be praised,” she exclaimed ; and added, hastily, “ The , 
dreadful ruffian who so murderonusly assaulted him is still at large ?”’ 

“He is, my lady,’ responded Pharisee, laconically ; though he 
resolved, the moment he found the channel into which Lady Maud’s 
questions ran, to sting Lord Kingswood by casting iniquitous 
slanders and impufations on Erle. 

“ How is it this man, who has already injured Mr. Cyril, and so 
frightfally wounded Mr, Avon—this Tubal Kish—is not captured ?” 
she exclaimed, earnestly. “It is impossible to say who next will 
be his victim. Surely, if Lord Kingswood himeelf has seized a gun 
and rushed into the wood in pursuit of him, not a man in the bouse- 
hold should remain behind, let his occupation be what it may.” 

A faint tinge of color pinked the cheek-bone of Pharisee, at this | 
taunt of cowardice. He rabbed his bands over and over and bent 

ow. 

‘The man who has already injured Mr. (gril, avd has also fright- 
fully wounded Mr. Philip Avon, is certainly not captured,” he said, 
ia an insinuating tone, “ but his name is not Tabal Kish.” 

“No?” she answered, interrogatively and in surprise. “ It is the | 
name I have heard repeated from mouth to mouth.” 
“In error,” returned Pharisee, sleekly. ‘ Tney would not like, 

for fear of Lord Kingswood’s anger, to name the real delinquent.” 

“ The real delinquent—Lord Kingswood’s anger,” repeated Lady | 
Maud, with amaze. ‘‘ What do you hint at, Pharisee ?’ 

Pharisee gazed around him, and then, in a whisper, said, 


“Mr. Philip Avon has fallen by no common hand ; Lord Kings- 
wood may well be disturbed.” 

Lady Mand felt a cold thrill steal over her. 

“‘ Where is my cousin Cyril?” she asked. 

“ In the wood, in search of him who shot down Mr. Avon. Lord 
Kingswood has just followed him, fearing he might come to harm,” 
returned Pharisee, with devilish ingenuity, although he little knew 
how deep a wound he was inflicting upon the fair young creature 
before him. 

“ And—and Mr. Gower?” gasped Lady Maud, with blanched face 
and staring eyes. 

Pharisee shrugged his shoulders. 

ie: - has disappeared! taken flight, gone,’’ rejoined Pharisee, 
quickly. 

Lady Maud sawit allnow. She knew the furious, vindictive nature 
of Philip Avon. She already knew that he hated Erle. He had 
spoken of him with bitterness to her, and she had not to guess that, 
rt saving her life, Erle had committed a crime in the eyes of Philip 

von. 

There was a strange ringing in her ears, and the objects in the 
room appeared to begome dim in her eyes, her brain seemed in a 
whirl, and she was c elled to lay her hand upon the table for 
—— 

she passed her cold hand over her clammy brow, and with an 
effort to save herself from swooning, she muttered, 
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“A duel!” 

Again Pharisee shrugged his shoulders with much significance, 

« The hand that struck down in cold blood and the darkresa of 
night the eon of his benefactor, would hardly be raised to meet Mr. 
Philip Avon in fair combat,” he rejoined, with malignant sarcasm. 

Lady Maud’s eyes dilated. Did this man—this cringing, crawling 
reptile- this parasite—dare to insinuate that the prond, haughty, 
noble-hearted Erle Gower was nothing less than a common 
stabber 7? 

A moment before she was half fainting and all tears. 
drew héreeif up with indescribable majesty. 

‘‘What do you dare insinuate, man?’ she exelaimed,in a tone 
which startled him. 

He gazed vpon her with astonishment. Lord Kingswood’s frenzy 
had surprised him, but thia change in Lady Maud astounded him. 

He shrank before ber haughty lock and commanding tone, and 
maintained an embarrassed silence. 

She had been too deeply offected by his words to permit bim to 
remain thus, and waving her band with an imperious gesture, she said, 

“ Speak ! I demand of you an explanation of yoor meavipg. You 
have spoken of Mr. Gower. With what do you charge him ?”’ 

“I, my lady, charge him with nothing,” returned Pharisee, in @ 
fawning tone. “ Itis very painful, l assure you, my lady——” 

“ Jt is not of your emotions | wish to hear, but of Mr. Gower,’’ she 
interposed, with a vehemence strangely unratural to her. 


Now she 
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“Then, my lady; that young gentleman it was who knocked down 
Mr. Cyril in the glade, and afterwards pretended that he discovered 
bim senseles:,”’ replied Pharisee, curling his lip like a snarlin 
hound ; ‘‘ and he it is who, after having stabbed Mr. Avon in several 

meas shot him cruelly, so that there is little or no hope of saving 

8 life. 

“ Tt is false!” exclaimed Lady Maud, excitedly. “ It is inhumanly 
wy A atrociously false.” 

‘* What is this I hear ?” cried a voice suddenly in their rear. 

They both turned quickly, and beheld Lady Kingswood, with eyes 
reddened and swollen, as if she had been weeping, standing close to 
them, regarding both with an aspect of wonder. 

There was & silence of a moment, and then Lady Kingswood re- 
peated her words. 

| Maud, with haughty dignity, waved her hand to Pharisee, 
and said, 

‘* Repeat your statement.” 

Imperceptibly biting his nether lip, he bowed low, and then obeyed. 

Lady Maud extended her hand suddenly, and raising her fingers 
pointedly, said, with rapid enunciation, 

“Were you present when Mr. Gower, as you assert, struck Mr. 
Cyril Kingswood ?”’ 

“No, my lady,” replied Pharisee ;.‘‘ but——”’ 

“ Has Mr. Cyril informed you that it was Mr. Gower who attacked 
him barbearously in the wood ?” 

“‘ Mr. Cyril inform me ?” repeated 
Pharisee, with a confused, sur- 
prised expression on his cadaverous 
face ; and then added, quickly “ No, 
meme ; certainly, assuredly not.”’ 

he sweet, arched brows of 

Lady Maud contracted with close 

severity. 

‘* Pray, sir, were you present at 
any portion of the time during 
which the late horrible event was 
enacted?” she interrogated, a9 
sternly as one so fair und gentile 
could seem. 

“No, oh, no, my lady,” he re- 
plied, promptly : but——” 

Ste waved her hand with haughty 
impatience. 

‘Man, you know nothing!” she 
exclaimed, emphatically; and 
added, indignantly, ‘‘Yet, with 
vulgar and criminal audacity, you 
dare to heap upon the head of a 
gentleman of, 1 will be sworn, irre- 

roachable honor, calumnies of a 

ase and monstrous nature. Thia, 
too, before Lady Kingswood and 
myself. Do not suppose, however, 
that your many years servitude 
with Lord Kingswood gives to you 
the privilege of- circulating sar- 
mises which are wickedly faise, er 
presume that your term of service 
will purchase for you immunity 
from the heaviest tokens of his 
lordship’s just and indignant dia- 
pleasure.” 

Pharisee’s features underwent 
that ghastly change which the 
chameleon exhibits when disturbed. 
He seemed to be quite overwhelmed 
by thia torrent trom @ young crea- 
ture usually reserved and girlish 
in all her ways and actions, 

He glanced at Lady Kiogswood's 
excited face, and pressing his en- 
twined hands upon his breast, he 
contracted his torm into a cringing 
attitude, and said, 

“ T entreat your pardon, my lady, 
if | have offended by my inconsi- 
derate speech ; but permifi me to 
offer, in extenuation, that the long 
period of my close and faithful at- 
tendance upon my Lord Kingswood 
has emboldened me to make obser- 
vations Isee now that! ought to 
hive reserved. Yet, as 1 am in 
possession of circumstances con- 
nected with Mr. Gower beyond what 
I—! wink your ladyship can pos- 
sibly know, | was led—I was led 
to--—’ He pansed. 

“To give uterance to surmises 
which maignancy would convert 
into fabrication, and ao disseminate 
them !” exclaimed Lady Maud, with 
the same excitemeut aa before. 

Meanwhile a round, hectic spot 
appeared suddenly upon the pallid 
cheek of Lady Kingswood, who had 

been listening to each speaker like 
one in a bewildering dream—one 
sentence from the lips of Pharieee 
roused her into instant life and 
energy. She laid her hand gently 
upon Lady Mand’s shoulder, and 
said. in a soothing voice : 

“You are strangely excited, 
Maud, my pet. You must not give 
way to such ebnuilitious, they are 
injurious, especially when they are 
permitted to obtain in matters 
which really ought not to conoern 
you. Mr. Gowér, whether honor- 
able or a raffian, can be nothing to 
you, that you should be excited 
respecting observations made about 
him.. You are a child, you will 
know better anon. Retire, amore 
mia,to your chamber. Something 
shocking has happened, no doubt, 
but you should not soffer yourself 
to display any but a proper emo- 
tion, and that at a proper time.” 

Strange counsel. this from oa 
woman who never had, never could 
control, unless by some very ex 

+ traordivary effort, the betrayal of 
her own feelings. 

Lady Maud, who had been sud- 
derly paralysed by the remark 
made hy Lady Kingswood, that 
Erle could be nothing to her, bent 

her head and concealed her face, for she felt a thronging of tears 
from her eyes. With a somewhat forma! bend to Lady Kingswood, 
and without uttering a word, she hasteved from the apartment. 

Lady Kingawood listened to ber retreating foutsteps, went even 
to the threshold of the door and gazed after her fleeting form until 
ehe had seen the last wave of her flouting garmen’s, and then sbe 
returned within the ante-chamber and closed the door. 

She fixed her glittering eye upon Pharisee, and crossed her arma. 

“ Tell me, Pharisee, what you know about this boy—this Gower, 
who has been brought in so mysterious a fashion to Kingswood 
liall, and placed in the bosom of his family by Lord Kingswood!” 
she exclaimed, in an imperative tone. 

“ My lady, your pardon,” returned Pharisce, looking up into her 
face beneath bis bent brows. “I fear that in wy zeal! have already 
said too much.” 

“Pur other ears, granted,” said Lady Kingswood quickly ; “ bot 

not enough for mine. Speak, Pharisee, without rese: vation or eva- 
sion. 
“* My lady, I have already told you that from smal! circumstances 
I formed a chain of evidence which led me to the conclusion that 
Mr. rbilip Avon has fallen by the hand of Mr. Gower,” responded 
Pharisee, his eyes still furtively fixed upon those of Lady Kiogs- 
wood. 

“ Pshaw !’ she exclaimed, angrily and quickly. “I¢ 
whatever about that affair. I want te know who this m 
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boy really is. You must tell me, Pharisee,” she added, in a low, 
bo perompteey tone. 

«JI, my lady,” he cried, with an affected start. ‘“ Indeed, my 
lady, I cannot.” 

“It is false.” she rejoined sharply. ‘‘ You know, and you shall 
reves! the secvet to me.” 

“ Lady Kingswood,” returned Pharisee, with a marked earnest- 
ness of manrer, ‘I would cheerfuily dic to serve you. I would not 
hesitate for one moment to give you the information you seck, be- 
Cause I am sure, my lady, that you would never betray me.” 

*} wouid not,’ she interposed, with empiasis. 

“T believe 1, my lady,” he returned with warmth, “ but I cannot 
give you the secret because | do not possess it.” 

“You bave attended Lord Kingswood constantly and closely tor 
years,” she pursued. ‘ Will you tell me that you never knew cf the 
existence uf this boy until Lis arriva! here?” ; 

“It is so, my lady,” returned Pharisee. “ My lord,reserved in 
most of his private affairs, has been especially close in this.” 

Lady Kingswood pondered for a moment. . ; 

“You have your suspicions, at least, Pharisee,” she said, fixing 
her eyes upon his, and yet unconecious how direct and settled his 
gaze was upon hers. ; 

He lifted his shoulders and eyebrows, but remained silent. 

A crimson flush mounted to her forehead, her eyes glittered like 
diamonds. It might be that a tear of rage and vexation sprung up 
into them. 

“Have you observed,” she said, in a subdued voice, “ any resem- 
blance which bis features bear to—to——”’ 

The words seemed to choke her. a 

“ The lords of Kingswood,” supplied Pharisee, ‘‘ yes. It is sin- 
gularly striking, more particularly remarkable is his likeness to the 
portrait of—your pardon, my ———S bad Baron of Kingswood.” 
‘ My Ay,” she repeated, bitterly, “the Wonder cf Kingswood 

‘hace. 

* No—a—no, my lady,” exclaimed Pharisee, quickly, “the Won- 
der of Kingswood Chace is a beautiful young girl, at times seen a8 
a child, but about whom no one knows anything.” : 

‘You know not the history,” rejoined Lady Kingswood, pettishly. 
“The present Lord Kingswood has been considered, especially in 
his youth, remarkable for the resemblance he bore to that baron— 
the Wonder of the Chace. This youth named Gower yet more 
marvellously resembles him. Suche likeness cannot be a coinci- 
dence, a mere accident, or freak of nature. Lord Kingsweod has 
had no brothers nor sisters. Pharisee, 1 must know the mother of 
that boy.’”’ 

“My lady!” ejaculated Pharisee, with affected surprise. 

“I must see her—speak with her—be yours the task to find her!” 
exclaimed Lady Kingswood, in a resolved tone. 

“My lady, you ask of me an impossibility,” returned Pharisee. 

“ Nothing is penises that we determine to overcome,” she re- 
joined. ‘I have determined to master this mystery.” 

“ But my Lord Kingswood,” suggested Pharisee, shrugging his 
shoulders. 

“Need know—must know nothing,” returned ber ladyship, in a 
tone of caution, “ until I acquaint him with the result of the inves- 
tigation.” 

* But, my lady,” urged Pharisee, “if his lordship should dis- 
cover——”’ 

4 | ag protect you; never fear,” interposed Lady Kingswood, 
quickly. 

‘Oh, my lady,” he replied, with an ardor which at any other 
moment would have been detected and crushed, “ let me but live in 
the light of your favor, andI will dare eternal annihilation.” 

“ Tell me at once all you know about this boy,’”’ she exclaimed, 
as she found that she possessed a power over him—of what kind she 
never questioned herself—of its real nature she did not dream. 

“ What I know,” he said, reducing his voice to a whisper, as he 
pane uneasily about the apartment, “ amounts to nothing ; what 

suepect, to much.” 

“ What do you suspect?” she asked, eagerly. 

— he 1s Lord Kingswood’s son f he exclaimed, in a sibilant 
whisper. 

A convulsive emotion passed over Lady Kingswood’s features ; 
she gasped as if a spasm was suffocating her. 

Pharisee, not pretending to observe this emotion, proceeded ; 

“He ia rather older than Mr. Cyril; he must have been born at 


. the time his lordship was contracted to your ladyship. He is per- 


haps the offapring of a mock marriage——”’ 

“ Btop—stop! be silent, I charge you,’ exclaimed Lady Kings- 
wood, in a choking, guttural voice. 

She pressed her hands over her eyes, and rockednas if she would 
fal! senseless on the ground. 

ones | she threw herself up erect, and, with an expression on 
her face which startled the sleek hypocrite, she exclaimed, imperi- 


ousl y— 

“ This is bat surmise ; at best low, vulgar surmise. I will have 
none of it! There isu grave mystery, and | will unravel it. Mere 
idle presumption or possibilities will not do for me. I must—I will 
know the truth. I must have facts, facts, Pharisee,so search for 
them, find them, be able to prove them authentic and genuine be- 
yond controversion, then you shall be adequately rewarded, and I 
will exact a terrible revenge.” 

‘* But my reward, Lady Kingswood ¢” exclaimed Pharisee, edging 
nearer to her, and gazing with a flashing steadiastness into her eyes. 

= flung her hand with an impatient wave towards him, and 
cried, 

“Name it, claim it when due. Be only faithful to me, solve the 
mystery, put me in possession of every clue as you discover it, lay 
before me every mesh as you unweave it, arm me with facts, Phari- 
see, and in the hour of my triumph shall he rewarded beyond 
your expectations. Now leave me, I would be alone.” 

Pharisee once again bent upon her a steadfast, earnest look, but 
it was thrown away, as she turned from him. 

He made a prolonged, low, slow, cringing bow, and then glided 
from the room, closing the door behind him. 

His eyes flashed with a triumphant gleam. 

“Reward me beyond my expectations, eh?” Le mutiered, as he 
_ both clenched hands, “ mA and beyond yours, my Lady 

ingswood,” he added, with an exulting lavgh, as he moved rapidly 
and silently down the corridor. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


As some young eagle, that designs to fly 

A long unwonted journey through the sky, 
Weighs all the dangerous enterprise before, 
O’er what wide lands and seas he is to soar, 
Doubts his own strength go far, and justly fear? 
That lofty road of any travellers ; 

But yet, incited by some bold design, 

That does his hopes beyond his fears incline, 
Pruves every feather, views hin self with car 
At last resolved, be cleaves the yielding air ; 
Away he flies. —Buckingham. 


Tar unexpected mention of Cyril Kingswood’s name by Carlton 
Stanhope it was which precitatea Erle’s Eopertare from the residence 
of the latter. 

Impetuous, impatient of control, unrefiecting, Erle withdrew him- 
self from an opportunity vpon which for a moment, and a moment 
only, he had congratulated himself as the attainment of a favorable 
opening to his future career. 

Well educated, conscious of the possession of considerable mental 
powers and great physical energy, he regarded an appointment 
under geverniment as an office in the most eminent degree evited to 
his abilities. He thought of men who, at first in a eubordinate post, 
had, by great intellectual capacity and indomitable perseverance, 
pushed their way on to wealth and eminence, end he saw ip this 
same government appointment of which Carlton had spoken the 
atepping-stile to the path along which he desired to racc. 

ut a word had been spoken, a blow had fallen, and he was, as it 
were, once more prostrate in the dust, alone, unfriended, with a path 
yet unhewed out of the rocky way of life, and the weapon wanting 
with which io work it. 

In his solitary ride in the vebicle he had engaged, he had time to 
ruwinaie over the past, his present position, and his proepects for 
the future. The wounded form of Philip Avon haunted fim. He 
was convinced that he had not killed bim; he was certain that his 
+ word had inflicted only flesh wounds and his bullet had but disabled 
his right arm, yet the blood-stained form, with all its sickening, 
hideous accessories, would appal his vision, as though it were the 
spectre of a murdered man and his the hand that had committed 
the deed of blood. 

He had recognised Cyril Kingswood as he entered the glade 

making hia way to the scene of conflict, and he was well aware that 





in Kingswood Hall there had subsequently echoed, from vault to 
roof, wild, exaggerated stories concerning the discovery of Philip 
Avon’s body. e surmised, quickly enough, that his abseace would 
at once stamp him as the perpetrator of the act by which Philip 
Avon had falien, aud that malignancy on the one hand and the 
natural tendency of human wature to view such maiters through the 
Garkest medium, would, on the other hand, attribute the simple 
defeat of his antagonist, achicycd on the fairest terms, to the must 
crimipal motives. 

Against such imputetions he was aware le bad to oppore but his 
simple, unsupported testimony. He was satisfied that Philip Avou 
would not hesitate te hasely traduce him ; and thus he was only to 
pelenety cuuvineed that within Kingswood Hail bis name would be 

lackened, his character defamed and the vilest of these charges 
wouid be apparently confirmed by his flight. 

Lord Kingswood, he believed, would, though disturbed by the 
occurrence, be secretly glad that Le had goue, never again to cast 
his shadow upon lis threshold, and he did uot suppose that any 
other member of the femiiy or householdgwould pave a different 
impression. Hence his natural dislike to’again encounter Cyril 
Kingswood. : 

Yet there was one beneath the frettedroof of that noble building 
who wuuld not, he felt assured, tnink of him other than he deserved. 
She would, intuitively, know that he had raised bis band for her fair 
sake, and that he had proved the victor. She would not blame him 
though he had fled. She would not let a word of censure respecting 
him pass her lips. She only, and alone, would pity him, and wis 
him a different fate to that which now seemed to stare him gloomily 
in the face. 

Yes, Lady Maud, at least, would think of bi with compassionate 
tenderness, and though the whole world, cold, selfist: and unfeeling 
as it was, would speak and think of him harshly and ungraciously, 
Lady Maud would breathe his name with gentleness, think of him 
with kindness, and, perhaps, drop a tear over his forlorn, solitary 
and friendless condition. 

A loud crash prevented forther thought. He was jerked forward, 
and at the same moment he fancied he beheld a large bundle fall 
from the roof of the cab. 

He got the door of the vebicle open as soon as possible and 
stepped out; at the same moment he beheld the bundle he had 
seen precipitated to the ground rise up and roll towards him, and a 
voice issving from the upper part exclaimed, 

“ Well I’m blowed, this is a good hedge, I’m blessed if it ain’t!” 

Erle now perceived that the bundle resolved itself into a cab- 
driver, but he was so swathed in great coais and shawls it was 
almost impossible to define the shape of a human being. 

‘What has happened ?” he inquired, in # quick, sharp tone. 

“Why, it’s ’appened that all on us a’been asleep. My ’oss ’as run 
agin a lamp’os, I’ve been chucked off my perch, which this dubble 
Benjamin ’as broke my fall, an’ you’ve been druv forward and bin 
an’ gone an’ conwerted at one slap your werry superior goss inter 
a hopera ’at. I don’t think there’s much ’arm done, ‘cept to the 
a) My about which I shan’t trouble my mind.”’ 

“ But where are we?” inquired Erle, gazing around him. 

Houses still everywhere, streets running and intersecting each 
other in all directions, 

“Why, we're on a@ ’ill, that’s all J knows about it,” replied the 
cabman. “ You left it to me, I left it to a ’oss ; he decides, a’ter a 
long run, on a lamp’os, an’ here we are.’’ 

‘* This is folly,” exclaimed Erle angrily. ‘I wish to be taken to 
some place where I can take up my abode for a time.” 

“’Partments, I suppose ?”’ suggested the cabman. 

“ A place where | can live,” repeated Erle, petulantly. 

“1Kactly,” responded the cabman; “’partments is what you 
wants—fornished ’partments, ’a course, for you don’t carry yer 
tables and chairs and beds in that ’ere tronk o’ yourn. You should 
’a, said that at fust, an’ 1 could accommodated you slap myself, but 
it’s too off now. Besides, there’s a card in that window, which, 
as the gas is so obligin’ as to shine on it, will tell you what it says.’ 

He:pointed to a house opposite to which they were standing as he 


spoke. 

le advanced to the iron railings in front of the house, and lean- 
ing oyer them, he*read, by the light of the lamp, printed on the 
card, “ Genteel Furnished Apartmente.”’ 

He cast bis eyes about the neighborhood as he perused the card, 
but the t was dark and the place was feebly lighted ; he could 
make out but very few of its characteristics, and he ee some ques- 
tions to cabman, who civilly enough replied to him respecting 
the of hiring apartments, although in such a cant style of 
language that Erle could not clearly understand him. 

e driver, however, soon cut the colloquy short, 

** My ’oss is knocked up, I see,” he said, rather harshly. “ He’s 
looking about for a soft place to lay down on. A hartful card he is. 
Here, I'll just knock the people up ’ere. 31 ain’t quite the time o’ 
nigit to look arter apartments, but then people don’t choose their 
own time to come off journeys, and they must sleep somewhere.” 

With that the cab-driver knocked at the street door with an em- 

phasis which woke up the echoes of the place, and made every dog 
in the vicinity bark furiously. 
The door was quickly opened, for, after all, the hour was not so 
very Jate, and visage of an elderly spinster presented itself. 
She bad a sanguine front, adorned with numerous small, tight 
waglete upon her brow—literally, upon her brow—for, in the fright 
which the ayy arpeggio on the knocker had occasioned her, she 
had contrived to huddle her curls over her left eye and ner turban 
over her left ear. 

At first sight she appeared like one who had enierged after a long 
long stay in 2 spirit cejlar; at a second glance, like one abruptly 
alarmed out of a stertorous doze. “ Murder, thieves, fire!” trem- 
bied on her tongne, and her under-jaw wagged rapidly, trying to 
pronounce words she could not urticulate. 

“ Ts. your’n a first fluor front, mum?” inquired the cabman, look- 
ing steadfastly at her cramped curls and then at her face, a suspicion 
crossing bim that Lhe had seen it somewhere chiselled on a church 
buttress. 

The lady, with a crimsoned, angry visage, restored the unmistake- 
able wig to its proper situation, and fiercely asked what he meant 
by such a fool’s remark. 

Erle put him aside, and said to her, in his far pleasanter tones of 
voice, 

 T regret exceedingly to disturb you at so unseasonable an hour 
as this, but I am in search of a temporary aboce. Chance led me 
hither, and observing the announcement in your window, 1 took 
advantsge of it to make an immediate application to you to ascer- 
tain whether—whether——”’ 

He paused, hardly knowing how to shape the words so as to con- 
vey his meaning. 

She caught him up quickly. 

“* Whether I can accommodate you,” she su plied. ‘‘ Well, yes, I 
can do so; but there are certain formalities —_- Will you be 
so good as to step inside for a minute or two, and perhaps we can 
arrange.”’ 

Erle consented, and the tall, scraggy,matronly lady, adjusting her 
cap, and making sure of her golden chesnut front, led the way into 
a parlor, leaving the cab-driver on the doorstep. 

As Erle did not object to pay twice the rent the lady would have 
asked any one elee, then ready to bate a little, and as he was quite 
willing to liquidate his rent in advance, the lady, favorably affected 
by his face and commanding figure, consented to waive references, 
made a great favor of accepting him as a tenant, and “ took him 
in” in more than one sense of the word. 

The cab-driver was discharged, and Er!e, installed in his new apart- 
ments, once more found himself in a new home. 

A few days, consumed in planning and scheming designs for the 
future, found him dejecied in spirite—in fact, il both in mind and 
body. The windows of his apartments looked only upon bleak, 
blank brick walls. There were no books to iuterest or cheer him, 
and no one but his spinster landlady to talk to. 

She, indeed, gave him more of her company than he desired. Sie 
attended upon him at meals, and talked to him from the instant she 
opened the door until she had closed it upon herself when she 
quitted it. ; 

She smiled athim, and emirked at him, and fleeced lim all ‘he 
while most graciously. Ai first he smiled in reply, then he grew 
grave, and, at last, dnlland gloomy. She found him often leaning 
on his arm, with his hand to his brow, and left him in the same 
attitude when she quitted. 

One morning she rallied him. 

“You are very dull, sir,” she commenced; “ very low-spirited, I 
perceive. Not satisfied with my attention, perhaps.” 

“Oh, yes,”’ he returned quickly, “more than satisfied. In fact, I 
would rather you did not trouble yourself quite so much about 


“Oh,” she replied, with a smirk, “the trouble is a pleasure. 





There are some people for whom I wouldn’t care to cross the thres- 
hold of the door ; but you, my dear—hem ! how naughty and forget- 
ful of me, he, he, he!—I mean, my good young friend, you may 
command my presence. I see you are melancholy, the green and 
yellow melancholy, which Dr. Bucba» says is a sign of bile. Now, 
you must get rid of that, and the best remedies are cheerfulness and 
pills. Thave brought a box of the one, and my work and some Guat 
lor the other. Oh, but I’li make quite a beau of you before I’ve 
done with you, and you ehall love me '‘ke—like—like a sister, you 
know—he, he! Modesty compels me to say 2 sister, for that pro- 
priety prescribes ; still, we can think whot we please, and say— 
sistex.”? 

Mrle, perplexed and tronhicg, not by her words, for he did not 
heed them, but by her forcing Ler sociciy, which he found sivgu- 
larly distasteful, upon him, rose up, and looked out of his windows 
upca the brick waiis. 

He uttered an impatient exclamation, and placed up and down 
the room with impatient sti ides. 

His landlady glanced up at him, and her pale green eyes followed 
him admiringly. : ; 

“ Ab,” she said, presently, with a kine of spasmodic gasp, in- 
tended to represent a sigh, “ you don’t like the view.” 

He looked sharply at her. 

“ View !”? he ejaculated, with a derisive smile. 

“You have been used to trees and fields, and mangol-worzel, and 
turnips and oats, and all those growing things, I’ll be bound,’* she 
remarked, still following his movements with an eye which scanned 
his proportions with inward commendation. 

‘*T have,” he said, briefly. 

“Tt isa strange coincidence,” she replied, musingly, “ that the 
very day you came in a—a father—no—a guardian, and, I suppose, 
his ward, a young, affected minx, went out of these apartments. 
The young person some would have called pretty ; I call her a wax 
doll, pink and white, namby-pamby doll. She had been brought up 
among corn fields and trees and meadows, and that sort of thing, 
and here she sat and moped, and snivelled, until really the very 
window panes were all of a steam.”’ : 

“She probably grieved for the scenes she had loved,” said Erle. 

“ And the young man, too, I imagine,’ responded his landlady, 
with an affected giggle, hiding her antique, brown countenance with 
her bony, shrivelled hand. ‘ Not,” she added, “ that I could under- 
stand how she ever found a sweetheart in such a lonely, desolate, 
dreary, old rheumatic spot as Kingswood Chace.” 

“Where ?” shouted Erle, in a tone which caused his landlady to 
ee and her unsettled wig to slide down her forehead and blind 

er. 

As in confusion she pushed it up to its place, she saw Erle 
standing before her almost glaring upon her with an air of eager 
astonishment. 

There was upon his young and handsome features an expression 
so remarkable that it code her pause ere she replied ; it made her 
think before she spoke ; it compelled her to remember that between 
her brother-in-law, whose house she kept, and the stern-faced man 
who had recently come there with a wan, melancholy young girl, 
there was some strange and mysterious confidence. , 

She did not know Kingswood Chace from Enfield Chace, but it 
occurred to her that respecting the former there might be a secret 
with which her brother-in-law might have to do, and as he always 
looked upon an error of commission on her part as a debt he was 
bound to pay with promptness and severity—he called it justice— 
she jumped to a conclusion that it would be as well not only to re- 
peat the name of the locality she had just mentioned, but to cease 
at once saying another word about her late tenants. 

But Erle was not to be so put off, and he deliberately and directly 
asked her to repeat what she said. 

“You spoke of Kingswood Chace,” he observed. “ Pray tell me 
the pom, jot the person—the young lady I mean, who was brought 
up there. 

a You quite mistake me, sir,” the elder spinster replied, with an 
abrupt primness, for it suddenly occurred to her that, by a yet more 
singular coincidence than the one which had already os 
iteelf, the young man Miss Violet had pined after was at that mo- 
ment before her, and her own chance of captivating him was at once 
demolished, “ You mistake me, I assure you,” she repeated. ‘1 
believe I said Kingston-place. If I was at any time ever conscious 
of anything falling from my lips, 1 am certain that I said Kingston- 
place—Miss Swillock, of Kingston-place.”’ 

“You ay madam, said Kingswood Chace,” persisted Erle. 
“ Now, as I—— 

“ Oh,” interposed the lean spinster, rising up with a bridling air, 
“if Lam to be browbeat I will resign the atmosphere of this apart- 
ment at once. If it is intended that I should be the victim of furious 
bullying and flat contradiction, I wi'l situate myself in another part 
of the house. Good morning.” 

“ But, madam——” interposed Erle, advancing to her. 

“ Ha!” half shrieked the bonv maiden housekeeper. ‘‘ Would you 
use violence? Oh, false, wicked youth, I could not have expected 
this outrage from you.” 

The lady proceeded to try and produce, on a very mild scale, a 
fit of hysterics, which completely mystified and bewildered Erle, but 
at the same time rendered him excessively indignant and wholly 
indisposed to assist her. ; 

The hysterics were, however, abruptly terminated without his 
intervention, for the door opened, and a tall, rigid, thin, white-faced 
man entered. His countenance was singularly wrinkled, his cheeks 


and brow being farrowed to an unusual ex! 11, either from extreme 
care and anxiety, or from prolonged #nd inten-e study. The top of 
bis scalp was quite bald, but some long, Ue patches of hair yet 


black, combed from the sides, luy across it like pieces of dark 
fringe, and made its hue appear yet more pallid than it was in 
reality. 

He res about to make a short, sharp observation to his maiden 
housekeeper, who on his entrance became suddenly full of life and 
vigor, when his eyes fell upon Erle. 

le started as if he had seen a spectre. Then he walked slowly 
up to him, and examined every feature closely and with slow care, 
antil Erle, with flushed cheek and knitted brow, demanded of him 
his reason for this rude inspec.ion. ; 

The old gentleman did not answer him, but turning to the afflicted 
virgin, who was his domestic deity, he said, curtly, 

‘“* Miss Virgo, leave the room.” 

Miss Virgo made a brace of circles with the tips of her nose and 
chin, cast a reproachful glanee at Erle,a look of virginian acidity at 
her Lares, and then fixing up ceiling-wards her unsubsidized coun- 
tenance, sailed] with a ind of funeral-procession step out of the 
room. 

Left alone together, the strange-looking, stiff-formed old gentie- 
man repeated his scrutiny of Erle’s features and form, then screw- 
ing up his eves, he said, not rudely, but yet with something of a 
peremptory tone— 

* What was your motive in coming here ?”’ 

Erle repeated his words with a look of impatient and haughty 
surprise. He cast his eyes upon his questioner, and thenran them 
round the room with a contemptuous survey. 

“ Accident brought me hither,” he said, coldly. ‘I had need ofa 
quiet, retired residence. The man who drove me in his vehicle fell 
asleep —_ his box, and a concussion against a lamppost, opposite 
to your house, enabled me to see that apartments were to be had 
here. Upon inquiry, I made arrangements to take possession of 
them, and I am here, as you see, located.” 

“‘ Destiny,” mattered the old man, as he still kept fixed upon 
Erle’s face a penetrating, steadfast look. 

After a minute’s silence he uttered a kind of spasmodic groan, 
and with his hands behind him paced the room. j 

Abruptly he halted, and facing Erle, who was regarding him with 
wonder, he said, with an authoritative tone, 

“ When did you leave Kingswoud Hall?” 

Erle staggered back a step or two at this direct question. It was 


impossible more to have astonished him. Miss Virgo’s singular re- 
mark flashed throvgh his mind, and again he Yan his eye rapidly 
round the apartment, and then turned 4 luck of inquiry upon hs 


interrogator. 

The old man somewhat steruly repeated his question. 

Krle haughtily drew lumseif up, and replied, ‘ 

“T have yet to learn by what right you put that question to me. 

“ Lhave the rigut,” rejoined the old man, dogicatically ; “ let that 
satisfy you. I know you, let that assure you.” 

He abruptly seized the right hand of Erle, and looked earnestly at 
it. He flung it from him rather than dropped it. 

“ Foh!”’ he cried, ‘ there is blood upon it.”’ 

Erle turned pale and bit his lip. His hand throbbed and smarted 
as though it had been bitten by a snake. 

He cast a sidelong glance at it—he could not refrain—it was a8 
clear and white as usual. Yet there appeared for an instant—purely 
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visionary—a blotch of bleod blurring the fingers and the back of his 


He thrust it into his vest, and with some excitement said, 

“You tell me you know me, and that you have a right to ques- 
tion me. Who am I, and what is the nature of your right to cate- 
chise me?” : 

The old man responded with a soundless grin. : 

“ Answer me!” cried Erle, impetuously. ‘1 will know this from 
you at ieast.”” 

“You can know frum me only what I may please to tell you,”’ re- 
turned the old man, revely “nevertheless, I will prove to you 
that I do know you, because I have private reasons for wishing you 
to be convinced of my assertion. desire that you should have 
confidence in me, and I cannot hope to create it unless I satisfy you 
that you are no stranger to me and have not been for years.” 

Erie eyed his face and form in mute wonder, and the old man let 
him, unchecked, pursue his scrutiny. At length the youth said, 

“ T know you not; I have never seen you before. How, then,can 
you know me?” , 

‘You have seen me before, but not to notice me,” returned the 
old man. ‘‘Many atime I have been down to Avening, and from 
Dr. Cramboy’s private apartment have watched you in the play- 
ground leap, wrestle, race, play bouts at single-stick, football, and 
other athletic games, with the same animated enthusiasm as those 
who, when the school-term had ended, had a happy home to fly to, 
a mother’s loving tn to smile up into, and a proud father to praise 
and reward them when they were beneath that happy roof-tree.” 

Erle set his teeth together, but a gush of water would, in spite of 
an effort to prevent it, spring up into his eyes. 

“T have seen you, too,’”’ continued the old man, reflectively, “in 
the vacation, when the schoolroom was silent, the playground de- 
serted, and its walls no longer echoed back the ringing, happy 
laughter of careless, joyous boyhood. I have watched your fearless 
feats of horsemanship, yew undaunted trials of strength with 
antagonists of superior physical powers, your successful assaults of 
arms with an accomplished swordsman, and I have marvelled as 
much at the even gyn ee I may say, noble calmness and 
oy which you endured your isolation from all who bore 
ties of affinity to you, if any such lived, asI did the extraordinary 
rapidity with which you mastered og 4 acquirement needful to sur- 
mount the strange and extraordinary obstacles te be overcome ere 
you can fulfil your mission.” 

“My mission?’ repeated Erle, with a startled look, and a sudden 
pressure of his brow with his hand, as though the word recalled 
some memory. 

“ Ay,” rejoined the old man, emphatically, ‘‘ you have a mission 
as well as a destiny. You have a part to enact, an ordeal to pass 
through ; sorrow and trial await you. You have already stepped 
upon its path made slippery by human blood. You will yet have to 
force your way onward and upward over rugged steeps, through 
thorny brakes—now led by an ignis faluus, now enmeshed by trai- 
torous artifices, or ensnared by fascinating temptation. You havea 
duty to perform, a wrong to revenge, a right to establish. You 
cannot halt in your path ; you must press onward until you triumph 
or you fall. There will be no mean between the two extremes 
where you may rest. You must be Casar or nothing. Are you 
satisfied now, Erle Gower?” 

The mention of his name, uttered with a peculiarly sarcastic em- 
phasis, completed the impression which the strange old man sought 
to create on Erle’s mind, and he sank into a chair, and buried his 
face in his hands. 

A crowd of ey ey thoughts rushed through his brain, and 
mystified rather than enlightened him. 

e rose up abruptly, and said to the old man: 

“Who, then, are you, who, having watched my progress through 
my school life with an interest which fell short of making yourself 
known to me at a time when the face of a friend would have been 
so dear, the pressure of a friendly hand so welcome—who are you, 
sir, who, thus identified with my past, have taken upon yourself to 
predict my future ?” 

* Do you not know where you are ?”’ inquired the old man, eyeing 
him doubtfully. 

“No,” replied Erle ; I have not quitted the house since I have 
entered it. Ihave no correspondence with any one in the world? 
I therefore have had no need t0 inquire the address.” 

“The hill upon which this house stands is named Gray’s Mount,” 
responded the old man, with a furtive glance at Erle’s face. 

‘“Gray’s Mount?” repeated Erle, hastily, and with no little con- 
fusion. ‘“ You, then, are——” 

“ Neziah Pengreep,’”’ was the reply. 

The brow of Erle fell. 

‘‘T am caught in the sprynge I would have most wished to avoid,” 
he ejaculated, in 2 tone of vexed and bitter disappointment. 

“Nay,” said the old man, quickly conrenens his voice to a 
whisper, “I am your friend, your devoted friend. I have a deep 
though hidden interest in you. No one knows it as yet. Oh, but it 
shall be known on one grand, terrible day. Do not deceive yourself. 
Fate could not have been more gracious to you. Frown as she may 
hereafter, she smiles upon you now—now, for I say it, and you may 
depend upon what I say.” 

‘here was an extraordinary degree of excitement in old Pen- 
greep’s manner as he uttered these words. He bent his knees, and 
tossed his arms wildly in the air, like one —— but as he con- 
cluded he resumed his usual rigid demeanor, and said,as he drew 
himself up erect as a military martinet : 

“Now, my friend, inform me what was the cause—the sanguinary 
cause, for blood I know has been shed—of your flight from Kings- 
wood Hall?” 

“No!” cried a loud voice close to them. 

They turned, and beheld Ishmael Malpas standing upon the 
threshold of the partly-opened door. 

A faint exclamation fron the lips both of Erle and old Pengreep 
was followed by a dead silence. 

It was broken by Ishmael, who, surveying both with a stern, keen 
scrutiny, exciaimed, 

“That communication is for my ear alone. To your room, Pen- 
greep—await me there.” A 

He waved his hand with an imperious gesture, and Pengreep, 
with a slight bend of the head, and a crabbed expression of his 
features, hurried out of the apyariment. Y 

Ishmael pointed coldly to a chair, and addressing Erle, said, 

“ Be seated.” 

Then he closed the door of the room, and turning the key, 
locked-it. 


(Zo be continued.) 








JUDGE MAGRATH. 


Hon. A. Gorpon Macratn, an authentic portrait of whom we 
this week present our readers, is the son of an Irish merchant 
who settled in Charleston in the beginning of the present cen- 
tury. 

Mr. Magrath is himself a native of Charleston, and is, at the 
present time, about forty-five years old. He was admitted to 
the bar at an early age, and soon attained a prominent rank in 
the profession. From the first he was noted for his fine oratori- 
cal powers, and has been ever distinguished as an eminently able 
and well read lawyer. 

Mr. Magrath came on the public stage in Nullification time, 
and since then has gradually grown to be one of the representa- 
tive men of his native State. Some three years ago, at the death 
of Judge Gilchrist, the then incumbent of the United States Dis- 
trict Judgeship for the State of South Carolina, Mr. Magrath was 
appointed by the Administration to fill his place. This office 
Mr. Magrath held. up to the 7th day of November last. On that 
day the news of the election of Abraham Lincoln to the Presi- 
dency of these States reached Charleston, and on that day he made 
himself the leader of the Secession movement in a speech from 
his bench, in which he resigned his post and threw aside his 
official robes. In that speech Judge Magrath made use of the 
words, which, inscribed on banners in the Charleston streets and | 
quoted everywhere, in every Secession speech, have since become | 
historic: “The time for deliberation has passed, the time for | 
action has come!” 

At the election of delegates to the Sovereign Convention, Judge 
Magrath led the ticket in the city of Charleston. In that ever- 
to-be-remembered body he took a place to which his ability 








sent holds the post of Secretary of State in the “Republic of 
South Carolina.” Mentally the subject of our‘eketek i calm, 
cold, shrewd and long-headed to the last degree. 

The South Carolina Convention, »s our readers will remember, 
was first held in the new Baptist Church at Columbia. The cor- 
respondent of the New York World thereaway gave the follow- 
ing description of Judge Magrath’s personal appearance on that 
occasion; ‘As the ex-Governor (Gist) makes his way out of the 
church, he stops fora moment to speak to a gentleman of diminu- 
tive stature, but of impressive head, who half stands, half leans 
against a pew in the middle aisle. This gentleman, buttoned 
tightly up in a black overcoat, with a long rich comforter rolled 
about his neck and hanging nearly down to his knees, with black 
gloves, with hair—in which there is no parting line—brushed 
straight up from his forehead, and with a face illuminated every 
now and then with a quaint, cheery smile, this gentleman, finally, 
= ae so little and listens so much, is the distinguished Judge 
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FROM THE SEAT OF WAR! 


FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 











Repusiic or Sourn Carona, 
Charleston, Jan. 14, 1861. 


WAH! 


Or premonitions of war we have had a plenty any time during 
the past three weeks, and what these premonitions have resulted 
in the telegraph has, of course, long ere this made you aware. 
War is actually upon us; war,‘always deplorable, but now 
bringing with it a train of horrors beside which the carnage and 
rapine engendered by the quarrels of nations in all the world’s 
history, must sink into insignificance. For this is a war of kins- 
men; a war of brother against brother and of father against son. 
In short, a civil war—the bloodiest of all wars, to end Heaven 
only knows when. 

That hostilities have commenced and how they have com- 
menced—that the Star of the West, in fact, a vessel sent by the 
Federal Government with two hundred and fifty troops to rein- 
force Fort Sumpter, has been beaten out of Charleston harbor 
by the South Carolina people, you undoubtedly know by this 
time. The Charleston version of the affair, however, you very 
probably do not know. This, from my position as a sojourner 
here, 1 am, of course, well acquainted with, and now propose to 
give you: 

On the afternoon of Monday, the 7th inst., telegraphic dispatch- 
es reached here from New York to the effect that the Star of the 
West had left that port with men and munitions for the besieged 
Major Anderson. Telegraphic dispatches from both sides of 
Mason and Dixon’s line have been recently of such an exceedingly 
unreliable and contradictory nature, that there were many to 
disbelieve this dispatch, utterly, and add it to the long list of 
newspaper canards, with which we have been of late overwhelmed. 
But these sceptics, though numerous, were still in the minority, 
and the gr2at mass of the people who believed in the statement 
was, in a very few hours after the dispatch in question made its 
appearance on the bulletin-boards at the newspaper offices, 
worked up into a high state of excitement. 

I, myself, who had hearkened unto the cry of “ wolf’ so long 
that J no longer put trust therein, was not at first among the last 
mentioned party, but a cireumstance which occurred late in the 
evening made me go over to them in spite of myself. Meeting a 
friend of mine, who is attached to the Governor’s Staff, I was by 
him informed that dispatches in cypher had reached the Execu- 
tive, which put the matter entirely beyond the pale of doubt 

Charlestonians go to bed early. By midnight the city is per- 
fectly still. But it was long after midnight when your corre- 
spondent, drifting between the newspaper offices and the Gov- 
ernor’s headquarters, in ardent quest of news, and finding none, 
finally repaired to his hotel and asked for his bed-room candle. 

The next day, Tuesday, was to the Charleston people a day of 
feverish unrest. In the afternoon of that day, the Star of the 
West was expected to arrive. Of course she would not sail up 
the harbor by daylight, and yet, in the very face of this foregone 
conclusion, there were crowds of people upon the housetops and 
other elevated positions of the city, vainly endeavoring to dis- 
cover, by means of glasses, the vessel that was freighted with 
war, But, though they clung with much pertinacity to the far- 
seeing telescope, their vigils were all without reward, and night 
descending upon the city, drove them unsuccessful from their 
watch-towers, 

So far no news of the coming of the Star of the West, save 
that contained in the telegraphic despatches already alluded to, 
had reached here, and again the Charlestonians went to bed with 
the suspense that had hung over them at their arising, still as far 
from being dissipated as ever, yet not knowing what the night 
might bring forth. 

‘The next morning (Wednesday, the 9th), the whole city was 
aroused by the deep boom of cannon in the harbor. People 
started from their slumbers by the noise, jumped out of bed, 
stopped but for the hastiest of toilettes, and hurried into the 
streets. In a few minutes the esplanade on the Battery (which 
looks out over the forts, as the Battery of New York commands 
a view of the harbor of that city), was thick with eager witnesses 
of the action which has taken its place in history. 

This was just at the dawn of day, or a little after seven o'clock 
in the morning. A vessel, which every one instantly set down as 
the Star of the West, was seen slowly coming up the harbor. 
Just before she arrived within range of the Palmetto batteries on 
Morris Island, two blank cartridges were discharged from that 
fortification at her, as an intimation that further progress on her 
part would be the signal of a regular cannonade. But the Star 
of the West took no notice of this intimation and continued, as 
if heedless of the consequences, on her way to Fort Sumpter. 
Now a second cartridge, this time provided with ball, was sent 
at her by the gunners of Morris Island, But the gunners had 
aimed too far ahead of their object, and the shot, striking just 
under the ship’s bows, did nothing more than dash a column of 
water over her deck. But this the Star of the West heeded no 
more than the blank cartridges that had gone before. Two other 
shots were now fired from Morris Island, and these, it is #up- 
posed, took effect. But the Star of the West, still pursuing her 
course, came at this stage of the proceedings near Sullivan’s 
Island, and, consequently, beneath the guns of Fort Moultrie. 
Colonel Ripley (late Major), the commanding officer of the fort, 
was not slow to take advantage of the situation, and four shots 
were fired by him in quick succession upon the persistent vessel. 
These had the effect of at last bringing her to. Finding that, 
under this furious cannonade, it would be utterly impossible to 
reach Fort Sumpter, the Star of the West now wore round and 
turned her bows to the open sea. A few parting shots were now 
fired at her by the batteries on both sides of the harbor, but these 
soon fell short, and then, of course, the firing ceased. 

The joy of the South Carolinians at this their first victory was 
as unbounded as it is indescribable. In the various crises of ex- 
citement through which we have lately passed, I had thought 
that the intensity of the Secession feeling had reached its height, 
but the extiberance of the people on this occasion convinced me 


and experience naturally entitled him. Judge Magrath at pre- | of my mistake. 
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‘When the Charlestonians became cool and calm enough to 
think about it a — added itself to their joy—surprise that 
Major Anderson suffered a United States vessel to be fired 
upon and driven out of the harbor, without making any demon- - 
strations of defence in her behalf! It was confidently ex 
that the moment the firing aoe upon the Star of the West that 
he would turn his guns upon Fort Moultrie. Colonel Ripley (I 
heard from oue of his men who came up to the city during the 
day,) said at the time—*“ Now, boys, we'll give ’em a shot or two, 
and then we’ll catch the devil from Sumpter !” 


Lieutenant Hall, Envoy from Fort Sumpter. 


At about eleven o’clock a boat bearing a flag of truce was 
seen to put out from Fort Sumpter, and direct itself towards the 
city. It was nearly twelve o’ when it reached the Battery 
steps. This boat contained Lieutenant Hall, sent by Major 
Anderson as bearer of dispatches to his Excellency, Govanas 
Pickens. As soon as he made known his mission the lieutenant 
was conveyed in a barouche, under suitable escort, to the Exe- 
cutive headquarters, now situate at 107 Meeting street. The 
barouche on its was, naturally enough, surrounded by a 
dense and eager crowd. 

Lieutenant Hall remained in private audience with the Gov- 
ernor for some time, and then was escorted back to his boat, and 
so went on his way to Fort Sumpter again, What transpired 
between Governor Pickens and Major Anderson’s envoy was not 
known until a late hour in the afternoon. Then it came out that 
Anderson had sent word to the Governor that he regarded the 
attack upon the Star of the West as a commencement of hostili- ° 
ties, and that he had determined to cut off all communication by 
water between the city and the forts by firing upon any boats 
that should re > to go from one to the other. To this the 
Governor said, “ Very well,” and there the interview between 
himself and Lieutenant Hall ended. 

Later it seemed fhat Anderson seceded from the position he 
ee weoge and asked — to ae a courier to submit Ay 

air superiors at Washington. Permission was 
and at eleven o’clock that night the courier, Lisutenant Talbot, 
started on the North-eastern train tor the Federal capital. 

In my next I expect to write you, if not of the taking of Fort 
Sumpter by the Carolinians, at least of an attack upon it. 


A W. F, 








FORT SUMPTER, CHARLESTON HARBOR, §&. C. 


We give in our present number a view of the now famous Fort 
Sumpter, from a sketch by our Special Correspondent, now in 
Charleston. The attention of the whole country is directed to 
this fortification, and the interest is becoming more and more 
intensified from the fact that a Commissioner from the State of 
South Carolina is at this moment in Washington, to demand a 
eaceful surrender of Fort Sumpter to the State authorities. It 
is hardly likely that the President will accede to that demand, 
and it is understood that if it is refused, the people of South 
Carelina have determined to take it at any risk or at any cost. 
We believe them to be terribly in earnest, and have no doubt 
that, asa last resource, they will bring every available force to 
bear in the endeavor to effect its capture. hether they have 
commanding force enough in artillery to wrench it from its = 
sent occupants is a question which time alone can decide, e 
courage of the assailers cannot be called into question, and 
should an attack be made, the encounter will be obstinate and 
bloody. God grant that it may nevertake place! The following 
will give our readers an idea of the strength of Fort Sumpter: 
It is built on an artificial island, immediately within the mouth 
of Charleston bay, between Fort Moultrie and the site of old 
Fort Johnson, of Revolutionary memory, and equidistant from 
those points about three-fourths of one mile. The ship channel 
leading from the sea to the city of Charleston is between Forts 
Sumpter and Moultrie, and is entirely commanded within half 
range by them. Between Forts Sumpter and Johnson the water 
is very shallow, only available for vessels of very light draft, 
and then only at high water. The artificial island on which 
Fort Sumpter is-built is constructed of the refuse from the granite 
quarries of New England. Ten years were consumed in its 
completion, at a eost of half a million of dollars. The fortifi- 
cation is of a pentagonal form, built of solid brick masonry. 
The walls are fifty feet in height, and from eight to ten feet in 
thickness, and are pierced for three tiers of guns, besides having 
necessary loopholes for musketry, and designed for an armament 
of one hundred and forty pieces of ordinance of all calibres. 
Two tiers of the guns are under bomb-proof casements, and the 
third or upper tier open, or, in military parlance, en barbette—the 
lower tier for forty-two pounder Pai guns; the second tier 
for cight and ten inch Columbiads, for throwing solid or hollow 
shot, and the upper tier for mortars an1 twenty-four pound 
guns. 





CASTLE PINCKNEY. 


Castie Pinckney is a small work, situated on the southern ex- 
tremity of Shute’s Folly Island, between the Hog and Folly 
Channels. Though in itself not formidable, yet its position gives 
it great local importance, as it commands the whole line of the 
eastern wharves. The possession is, therefore, of great importance 
to the State in the present juncture. Indeed, it may be con- 
sidered as the outwork of the city, equally calculated to annoy 
an invading army, and defend the city. 

It presents to the south a semicircular face; the eastern and 
western faces are formed by the line cf rampart, following the 
direction of the tangent to the circular arc at the extremity, and 
tor a distance of twenty yards; the northern side is plain, at both 
the north-eastern and western sides of the fort. There are two 
rows of guns—the lower being in bomb proof casements, the em- 
brassures for which are about seven feet above low water mark, 
and the upper being en barbette. The height of the rampart is 
twenty feet, the width thirty-two feet; the width of the outer 
wall and of the parapet is six feet ; the depth of the casemates is 
twenty feet, height ten; the diameter, east and west of the castle, 
is one hundred and seventy feet. The entrance is on the northern 
side, on either side of which are the officers’ and privates’ mess- 
rooms, &c. The ascent to the barbette is made on the north. 
eastern and north-western corners of the terre parade pleine. In 
the centre of the latter is the furnace for heating shot. Around 
the foot of the scarp wall is a breakwater, about twelve feet in 
width, horizontally, which has its western side extended in a 
tangent direction to the south, to form the landing. This landing 
is protected by the fire of several guns sweeping its length. 

The armament of this castle consists of about twenty-five 
pieces, twenty-four and thirty-two pounders, a few sea const 
mortars and six columbiads, the latter not being mounted. In 
the magazine are stored shot, shell, and every’ description of 
ammunition. , 

Castle Pinckney had recently beeh put into thorough repair. 
There is, however, one very serious defect in the lower parts, for, 
owing to a want of ventilation, the lower tier of guns would soon 
become useless, in consequence of the smoke and frightful rever- 
beration of sound. : 

Such is Castle Pinckney, whose recent occupation by the South 
Carolina State troops has given it such an importance in the 





public eye. 
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DREAMING OF THEE F R EVER. 
A Song—By Henry C. Watson. 


Besive a flowing river 
I heard a sad sweet song, 
From lips which seemed to quiver 
With passion deep and strong. 
And still I paused to listen 
The burden changing never; . 
“ My life is wearing sad away, 
Dreaming of thee for ever.” 


I saw the branches sunder— 
And part the foliage deep— 
Just where the maid sat under, 
Who stayed her song—to weep ! 
And soon a fond voice whispered, 
“ Sweet May, we'll no more sever ; 
Thy life shall pass in joy away, 
Dreaming of me fot ever ! 
Our life shall pass in joy away, 


Dreaming of love for ever ! 


THE SOMNAMBULIST; or, THE 
CHILD-HEIRESS. 


Ir is not in the annals of criminal jurisprudence that the most strange and 
Startling disclosures of human passion and feeling are to be found. The records 
of what are called civil causes at times present the most profound mysteries, 
and abound in what may be called the curiosities of human life. 

It is to one of these episodes that I would, under the above title, request the 
reader’s attention ; and in order that there may be a full and clear comprehen- 
sion of the incidents of the “‘ case,’ I preface it by a brief account of the 
circumstances which preluded the affair before a court of law took any cogni- 
zance of the facts. 

A Mr. Palin, who resided in an old house in Eastcheap, was one of the last, 
if not quite the last, of those merchant princes of which London was in old 
times wont to be so proud. His house was one of those old-fashioned mansions, 
but few of which now remain in London, and those few are almost exclusively 
devoted to the purposes of trade. The glided ceilings are begrimed with the 
smoke of engine fires, and the elaborate old staircases serve but as the 
thoroughfares for husy feet during the business hours of the day. 

But Mr. Palin belonged to what was called the old school, and he not only 
carried on an extensive business in the heart of London, but he attended to it 
himself ; and he ate, drank and slept in the old house where his father and his 
grandfather before him had resided and superintended their business affairs. 

The household of the prosperous merchant consisted for a long time ot bim- 
self only and bis two daughters, Dorinda, the younger, and Maria, the elder. 

Just two years before I became acquainted with any of the circumstances I 
here allude to, Maria Palin was nearly thirty years of age. 

Dorinda was eighteen. 

They were children of two marriages on the part of Mr. Palin, and both the 
mothers slept quietly in one of the old city churchyards. 

It was, perhaps, wrong, but Mr. Palin made a favorite of his youngest child, 
Dorinda. Perhaps there was a winning grace, a gentle sweetness about the 
disposition of this younger child that won the old faded heart of the merchant, 
and, so to speak, enforced a preference where otherwise there would have 
been none ; but certainly the sisters were, in their tastes, habits and disposi- 
tions, very different persons indeed. 

Maria was a tall and stately-looking woman. Now she would have been 
called “ strong-minded,’’ but at that period the pbrase had not come into 
fashion. Her yoice grated upon the ear, her step was firm and masculine, and 
she prided herself upon a certain rigidity of manner and action, which mado 
her anything but an agreeable personage. 

Dorinda, on the contrary, was small, delicate and fay-like. She was described 
by all who knew her as the best, the kindest and the most feeling of human 
beings. A world of gentleness and charity dwelt in her heart, and her affection 
for her father was unt ded. Her affection, likewise, for some one else par- 
took of about the same unlimited character, for her heart had room enough for 
both feelings. 

Dorinda Palin loved a young clerk in her father’s counting-house, whose chief 
possessions consisted of! a widowed mother, an old bed-ridden grandmother, two 
sisters, mere children, and thirty shillings a week. 

Now, with all his good feelings, with all his generosity, with all his “ prince- 
merchant”’ ideas and his love for his dear child Dorinda, Mr. Palin had the rich 
man’s failing—an admiration of wealth, and a high appreciation of any one 
who possessed and a depreciation of any one who wanted it. 

But most of all was Mr. Palin’ impatient of any one who had failed in business. 

‘* Look at me |’? he was wont to say ; “I do not fail in business, my father 
did not fail in business, my grandfather did not fail in business, and he began 
with one pound ten as a capital! If people fail in business, it is people’s own 
faults, and they deserve all they get.”’ 

Now this young clerk, with the many incumbrances and the thirty shillings, 
had had a father who had committed the sin, to Mr. Palin’s eyea, of failing in 
business, and hence was it that he had been compelled to seek a place at the 
de:k in the counting-house of Mr. Palin. 

That ry was kindly enough accorded to him by the rich prince-merchant; 
but still he was the son of a man who had failed in business, and cunsequently 
had to lie under the stigma, in Mr. Palin’s mind, of such a degradation and 


fault. 

But Dorinda loved him. 

And he—oh, what shail we call it? Love—adoration—infatuation! Well, 
she was life—light—joy—earth—heaven—every thing to him. 

And the elder sister, Maria, knew the secret of the gentle young hearts. She 
~~ the knowledge from the merchant, but she socn proclaimed her extent of 
in: to poor Dorinda. 

Not with any show of unkindness did Maria Palin make the communication 
to her young half-sister, that she knew she loved and was beloved. On the 
contrary, she made a show of feeling and of approbation, and spoke in some 
such way as this: ‘‘ You know, dear Derinda, that our father will never give 
his consent to your union with Charles Le Jeune; but if you were really and 
actualiy married to him, he would see that it was too late to oppose the match 
and after a time all would be well, and, no doubt, he would receive you and 
Charles with every sffection.’’ 

It was mainly upon this advice that Dorinda and Charles Le Jeune acted 
when they were secretly married at a little obscure church at Dalston. 

Maria was not present at the wedding, although she had promised to be; but 
although she broke tbat promise, ske kept another that she had made, which 
was to be the medium through which the merchant should be made acquainted 
with the fact of his darling Dorinda’s nuptials. 

There was only this difference in the affair—and that was, that Maria told the 
fact in her own way, and not in the way that Dorinda and her boy husband 
expected she would tell it. 

Maria wrote a letter to her father, as if from Dorinda—sbe imitated her hand- 
writing perfectly—and the letter greeted the prince-merchant as he came home 
from the London Docks, where he had been to watch the departure of one of 
his vessels to the Levant, with a miscellaneous cargo. 

The letter was as follows : 


‘* Faraen—I know not how to address you, because I fear you will be angry. 
I know your prejudices; but for all our sakes, 1 do hope you will receive my 
husband, Charles Le Jeune, to your affections, as well as to your business. He 
would make an admirable junior partner; and, as he truly says, you are getting 
old and infirm, aud he would be able to take off your hands all rnoney matters. 

“* We were married this morning, and upon your sending a proper note to 
Poste Restante, we shall be only too happy to pay—after the honeymoon- our 
best os = to = 

“ ve me to be, my dear father—as I su I may call you—your 
affectionate daughter, _— Denman lz ee” 


If the fiend himself had concocted a letter which was specially calculated to 
put Mr. Palin in a tempest of passion, this would have been just the epistle. 

He stormed and raged for the remainder of the day, until, by his own vio- 
ae pe made himself quite as infirm as the letter intimated he was, or 

t be. 

Maria denied all knowledge of her sister’s movements, but she gladly pozted 
the following reply, addressed to ‘‘ Mrs. }e Jeune, Poste Restants, Boulogne.’’ 

“ Mr. Palin has one daughter only, he finds, ond her name is Maria. The 
| ag yy he has hitherto warmed in bis bosom has stung him. He casts it 

nn 7" 

After this letter was dispatched, Mr. Palin fell dangerously ill—during which 
itiness there came several letters from Dorinda, which fell into the hands of ber 
sister, and were not destroyed, for I have them now, but they were hidden. 

For taree months the prince-merchant lay at the point of death. For 
twelve be was an invalid, although convalescent, and he then 
went to businegs, looking the shadow of former self. His hair had turned 

just “ a sable silvyered’’ as white as snow, and his form was bent and feeble. 








It was evident that Mr. Palin was not doomed to fight the battle of the world 
much longer. 

He made bis will. ’ 

The whole of his vast property was left to his daughter, Maria. Dorinda was 
not even mentioned. 

And he wouid have been glad to die, for be felt that he had passed through 
life—so to speak—and that hope and bappiness were no more for him. 

And Maria had ber “‘ own coach,’’ her own servants, and was more haughty 
and more insolent than ever; and folks eaid that she had her own husband, 
two—for she would, so it was reported, pwk up, and take with ber in ber cha- 
riot, a man of big burly aspect, who she spoke to as Jukes, and who addies.cd 
her familiarly as Maria. 

One of the servants of the house—and old dependant who had loved Do jnda 
—indeed made her way into the merchant’s private roum one day, and told 
him that Miss Maria was wout to rise about midnight, and go down \ the strect 
door, and let in the big burly man; but Mr. Palin flew into such a passion, that 
he was neariy choked when the information was given him, and the old servant 
was discharged with ignominy. 

Supported by two sticks, the once strong man went that day to London Docks. 
He expected one of his ships from the Brazils, and it came. 

The plank was plaved that connected it with the shore, and the first person 
that crossed was a poor loosing Woman with an infant in her arms. How thin, 
pale, and sad she was. Black circles were about her eyes, and her miserable 
patched garments showed a long struggle with poverty. But how clean, how 
neat was the attire of the little child—indeed, there was an air of elegance about 
it. The poor young mother’s worn, faded bands had worked in rare embroi- 
dery the attire of her darling. 

So feeble was the step of this young woman, as she crossed the plank from 
the vessel, that by a natural instinct Mr. Palin held out one of bis walking-sticks 
for her w hold by, and so she came close to him. 

80 close to him, that she looked into his eyes, and he into hers. 

Then she burst into tears, and said, “ Father! father! do you not know 
me ? 

It was Dorinda—once the light of his eyes—the joy of his heart—Dorinda and 
her little one! The young father slept in peace in the Brazile. He had fought 
poverty and want, and had been killed in the contest; and the broken-hearted 
girl—astill but a girl—had begged a passage home of the captain of one of her 
fatber’s ships. 

The old man—oh !| how old he looked, with his white hair and his faded face 
—dropped his two sticks, and held up his hands aboye his head, as he cried 
out, ** Oh, heaven ! heaven ! is this my child ?”’ 

Then he burst into tears. They were the first he-had shed for more than a 
year ,and in another moment Dorinda was in his arms. ‘ 

All was forgotteu—all was forgiven! He thought there was something to 
forget and to forgive, although there was not. He only saw his much-loved 
child now as he used to see her, like some happy bird singing about the old 
mansion in Eastcheap. 

‘* Oh, father, father |’? sobbed Dorinda. ‘ I have suffered so much !”’ 

“ And I—and I!’ gasped the merchant. ‘ Look at me, dear—look at me !’’ 

The white hair, the pale face, the wasted form, the shadowy look of approach- 
ing death about the eyes, all were more than sufficient evidence of what fifteen 
months of mental agony had done for the proud man. 

Then he tried to smile as he saw how full of tears were Dorinda’s eyes, and 
he took the child in his arms as ho said, 

* Come home! Home—home! We will forget, we will forget! and try to 
be happy once again !’’ 

‘No, no, father ; we will remember him who is no more 
have loved you.”’ e 

“ And yet he dictated your letter ?’’ 

‘*No,no! He saw them all.” 

“AN? One only.” 

‘* Nay, many—many.”’ 

The merchant turned a shade paler; and then, from a concealed pocket in 
his coat, where it had lain for fifteen months, he produced the forged letter. 

* That—that!’’ he said, ‘ that did this |” 

He placed his hand on his white hair. 

Dorinda shook her head as she unfolded and looked at the letter. 

** T never wrote this, father. I never saw it till to-day.” 

** Good heaven !’’ 

‘* Maria advised us to marry secretly, and that she would get our pardon 
from you ; but you wrote so—so—very cruel a note.”’ 

The merchant raised a cry that alarmed the whole dock, and once again in 
his life the fire of anger gleamed from his eyes, avd his face became flushed 
witb passion. 

** Home | home !’’ he shouted. 
house!” 

But Dorinda clung to him, and would not let him, while in such a state of 
mind, go at once home, and she implored pardon for her sister ; and while the 
contest between heagpnly forgiveness and wild rage was proceeding, some one 
ran to Eastcheap witf the news of what had happened to Maria. 

When the merchant and Dorinda and the little child reached the old house at 
home, Maria was gone. She had hastily packed up her jewels and valuables, 
and left the house. 

* That is well,’’ said the merchant. 

** We will seek her out and forgive her,’’ said Dorinda, 

That day Mr. Palin himself drew out a new will, by which he left everything 
to Dorinda Le Jeune, his “ darling daughter,’”’ 6s the will expressed it, 

In the morning he was found dead in his bed. 

It was one of the female servants who, with loud gcreams, stood upon the 
landing of the second floor stairs and proclaimed that Mr. Palin was no more. 
She had been in the habit of going to his room with a jug of hot water in the 
morning, and she had found him lying on the floor quite dead. 

The whole house was alarmed in a moment, and the cries of the servants 
s00n reached the ears of Dorinda, who slept on the came floor. 

And now we musi give the reader some idea of the disposition of the rooms 
of the house, in order that what follows should be clearly comprehended. 

The house was of great size, quite a mansion ; and upon the first floor there 
were no less than five very large rooms, all of which were handsomely 
furnished, and in the occupation of the family. 

The ground floor, which was of vast extent, was alone used for the purposes 
of the business, and it resembled a bank with a good connection more than 
anything else. 

On the second floor there were cieven rooms, and they were divided into 
three sets, or suites, by a long and broad gallery or corridor, which went first 
right through the house for about eighty feet, and then turned at right angles 
and proceeded another fifty feet. 

Both at the end of this second half of the gallery and at the angle there were 
staircases, so that with those and with the grand staircase, as it was called, by 
— you could ascend from the hall, there were three staircases to the 

ouse. 

At the back of the old mansion there were the remains of what once had been 
avery pretty garden. The smoke and confined air of the city prevented 
flowers from growing, but there were many tall trees, limes and sycamores, 
and rome hardy flowering shrubs, so that the place was still a garden. 

In this garden, then, there was a building, which was called ‘ The Wells,” 
because at some remote period it had covered and enclosed some springs long 
disused and supposed to be dried up. 

This building, however, was dark, mysterious and gloomy, and seldom visited 
by any one. It would have been long since removed had it been at all in the 
way, or if its materials had been of any service. 

Dorinda, with her infant, had slept in one of the rooms on this second floor 
that looked into the old garden. It was a room she had always liked, as there 
was a winding flight of old moss-grown stone steps that led trom it, through a 
large balcony, into the garden. 

The child was in a profound sleep when the cries of dismay ihrough the 
house let Dorinda know that something was amies. 

Hastily throwing over her a morning dress, she caught up the child and was 
about to leave the room with it, when its evident deep sleep induced her to lay 
it down again in the bed, and to go without it towards ber father’s room, where 
she soon learnt what bad occurred. 

The confusion in the house was very great, and the rushing hither and thither 
of the servants, and the arrival of medical men, made upa scene such as may 
be imagined on such an occasion. 

It was a full hour, then, before Dorinda ran back to her own room. 

The child was gone ! 

With the child, too, was gone a folded paper in an envelope, which the mer- 
chant had pressed into his daughter’s bands the last thing over night, saying 
as he did so, “‘ Never part with this, my child, for it is your inheritance, an 
it will be your child’s fortune, as well as giving you power to be merciful.” 

That was the new will. 

Dorinda had guessed it to be some such document, although she had not read 
it ; but a junior clerk in the office deposed that he bad copied a will for the 
merchant on that day, and there could be no doubt that it was in that envelope, 
as two of the clerks in the cash office deposed that they were called into Mr. 
Palin’s private room to witness his signature to a testamentary paper, about 
four o’clock. 

But the child was gone—and the new will was gone ! 

Wringing her hands and screaming aloud, poor Dorinda ran through the 
rooms on that floor ef the house, but no child was to be found ; and then she 
fell into a swoon which lasted long enough to endanger her life. 

I was, at that period, seeking business at the bar, and it was the elder brother 
of the young clerk who bai made the copy of the will for Mr. Palin on the 
eventful day of the recovery of his long lost daughter, who came to my cham- 
bers in Lincoln’s Inn on the matter. He was quite a young man, but he was 
an admitted attorney, and his brother, the junior clerk at Mr. Palin’s, had gone 
to him with the rough draft of the merchant’s will, which had been left iu his 
desk, and from which he had made the fair copy that no doubt had been duly 
executed and handed to Dorinda 

It was quite carly in the day yet, and the child and the will had only been 
missed abont four hours, for Dorinda had remained in her swoon three of those 
houre, aud had on!y made her declaration of all she knew of the affair on re- 
covering trom it, and bad then sunk into a state of utter prostration and de- 
spondency. 

The young attorney and his brother, the junior clerk, were evidently very 
much in favor of Dorinda Le Jeune, and the former asked me with great an- 
xiety what I would advise. 

** You can do nothing,” was my reply. “Those memoranda for a will are 
quite useless ; and if Mr. Palin has®xecuted a will it must be found, or his pro- 
perty will be distributed according to the law applicable to persons dying in- 
testate,”’ 


“ Yes, sir,’”’ replied the attorney, “‘ but we know that there is & previous 


Charles would 


‘*A demon in the house! a demon in the 





will leaving all to Maria, so that Dorinda will be destitute should Maria have 
such previous will in her possession and produce it.’’ 

‘“* Then it is Maria Palin who is interested in the disappearance of the second 
will.”’ 

* Just so.”? 

‘* And the child, who could not go without some agency out of the house, is 
not to be found, you say 7”? 

‘* There is no trace of it !’’ 

‘The matter seems to me,’’ I said, ‘‘ to be one for the police ; but if yoy, as 
Mrs. Dorinda Le Jeune’s uttorney , choose to instruct me, I wil goand scc her— 
that is, ostensibly to see her—but while there, J shall be most happy to make 
such search and such inquiries as 1 van.”’ 

‘“‘ The poor lady, sir, has not instructed me, but she wii no doubt.”’ 

“ No doubt of that! I will go with you at once to Mr. Palin’s.’”’ 

We were not long in getting to Eastcheap, and I was not displeased to find, 
upon entering the house, a man there, who I knew quite well by sight to be 
one Broadley, a constable attached to Bow street. Tuis man did not bear a~ 
high character, but he was believed to be clever and bold. 

“Oh, you are Broadley, the officer !’”’ I said. 

“Tam,sir. May I ask—ch—who——” 

‘*T am a barrister, and am instructed by Mr. Jameson, here, the attorney to 
Mrs. Le Jeune, to act for her.” 

“Very good, sir—very good! 
like to take something ?”’ 

I thought this very odd, but simply declined the offer and went up-stairs. On 
the way, Broadley said that he had been placed in charge of the case by the 
city magistrates. 

Upon reaching one of the spacious rooms on the first floor, I was surprised 
to see a tall female with a cloak and hat as if she had just arrived, and who 
was in the act of carrying to her lips a glass of some hot steaming liquid that 
had a suspicious odor of rum about it. 

“My dear,’ said Broadley, the officer, ‘‘ this is a gent us acts for Mrs. Le 
Jeune.’”? 

‘* Oh, indeed !’’ said the female. 

‘* He’s quite welcome, you know,” added Broadley. 

* Qui uite! I’m sure I’m sorry for my poor sister; and she is quite 
welcome, till she can look about her, to stay here.’’ 

I looked surprised, and then Broadley said, “This is Mrs. Broadley—Miss 
Maria Palin as was.’’ 

I understood the position of affairs ina moment. This was the sister, and 
this was the big burly man upon whom she had bestowed her affections. I 
had the strongest suspicions of foul play, and but little hopes for poor Dorinda. 
I did not at that moment know the full particulars, which, for the sake of 
clearness, I have communicated to the reader, butI had been told enough by 
Jameson and his brother to pretty nearly suspect the rest. 

There was an awkward silence for a few moments, and then I said, ‘I pre- 
sume, madam, you are aware that Mr, Palin left a will ?’’ 

“ Oh, yes 1”? 

“In favor of his youngest daughter, Mrs. Le Jeune.’’ 

‘* Oh, dear, no |’? 

“ No ? 

‘Certainly not! In favor of me, and I have the document.’’ 

“Oh, yes, yes |’ said Broadley, as he tapped his great teoth with the end of 
his constable’s staff. ‘‘ Oh, yes, that’s all right |” 

‘* Bot,’’ I added, “‘ only yesterday he executed another will.’’ 

* Oh, indeed !”’ said Maria. 

‘“‘ Perhaps,” said Broadley, “ the gent will produce it, and then take some- 
thing ?”’ 

‘* Yes,” I said, ‘I will produce it at the proper place and time, you may de- 
pend! But now I wish to consult with my client, Mrs. Le Jeune!” - 

The sister rung the bell, as she said, ‘‘ You are quite weloome to consult 
with Mrs. Le Jeune, who, I am afraid, is very unwell. She may stay here 
until she is better, and then I will see what I can do for her.’’ 

‘* Ts the child found?’ I said, abruptly. 

**] should think not !”’ said Broadley. 

** You are wrong,’’ said I, ‘It is found, of course.’’ 

. Mrs. Broadley uttered a short, sharp cry, and turning to Broadley, said, “I 
told you go !”’ 

‘* Fool |’ said the officer, 

I smiled, and followed a servant from the room, and when fairly outside the 
door, I said to Jameson, “ Rest assured that, dead or alive, that woman knows 
where Mrs. Le Jeune’s child is |’’ 

Jameson was quite pale, as he said, ‘‘Good heavens! sir, you don’t suppose 
that this is a case of murder ?’’ 

‘TY am afraid so; but I must hold a consultation with Mrs, Le Jeune before I 
take any steps in the matter.”” | 

I did hold the consultation with Mrs. Le Jeune, although, poor thing, she 
was in such a slate of griefand despair from the disappearance of her child, 
that it was difficult to gether to give a connected narrative on the matter. 

In the course, though, of two hours, I got from her pretty well all 1 have 
been able to communicate to the reader, and she handed me the forged lettor 
which her father had carried about with him for so long,and placed in her 
hands at the London docks. 

** Are you aware,’’ I said, “ that your sister is married?’ 

Oh! no, no |” 

“ And that she is in this house ?”’ 

‘*T have not seep her.’’ 

‘an you tell me if there is any means of getting to your bedroom except 
by the ordinary way of the door ?”’ 

“No, no! lam half distracted ! 


Pray walk up-stairs! Perhaps you would 


Indeed, sir, I can hardly speak t6 you. 
Who will restore to me my child? Who will speak comfort to this poor heart ? 
Alone! alone! So desolate! First poor dear Charles, and then Consuelo! I 
named the little one Consuelo, for it was my own consolation.’’ 

lt was heartrending to hear this still very young creature—this bereaved 
wife and mother—weep. Irose to go. She looked up at me, and then held 
out her hand—so thin and white it was—and through her tears she said, ‘I 
have hardly been conscious, sir, of what you haye said to me, but I know that 
your errand has been of kindness and mercy—and I thank you, sir. You 
asked me something, I think ?”’ 

**] wished to know if your sister had any means of getting into your room, 
except by the door?’ 

“Yes, yes! That was what you asked me,sir—I remember now. Let me 
think. Jt was long ago, on one of her occasions of sleep- walking, that | awa- 
kened and saw her ip the room, and she went out by the balcony, and down 
the steps into the garden; and when I looked at my door I felt a kind of assu- 
rance that it had not been opened—for I had fastened it ina peculiar way, 
which no one could know.”’ 

Is your sister, then, a somnambulist?’’ I asked. 

‘* She cannot be called that; but she used to walk in her sleep on any night 
after there had been anything to anger or excite her during the preceding 


da mid 

Y consttered for a few moments, and then I said, ‘‘ Mrs. Le Jeune, will you 
permit me to call on you again in a couple of hours?’’ 

“ Oh, yes, yes! IfIlive! IfI live! 

‘‘ Live and hope,’’ said I, as I shook hands with her, and left the house. 

So soon as we were fairly in the street, I turned to Jameson, and said 
“ There is not the remotest qhenee of substantiating the memoranda of the will 
we have, in a court of law, against the regular document, which is no doubt in 
the possession of that Mrs. Broadley.’’ 

«7 fear not, sir.” 

‘* Not the least in the world; and poor Mrs. Le Jeune will be turned into the 
the street by these Broadleys, so soon as the first excitement of the affair is 
over. Now, I want your brother to make some inquiry among the servants of 
the house, as to when Mrs. Broadley arrived this morning.’’ 

The inquiry was made, and no satisfactory answer could be got. All we could 
hear was, that she was seen soon after Mr. Palin’s being found dead, and no 
one knew where she had come from. She had then sent for Broadley, who 
had assumed the police mastery of the house. 

hat was more than enough for me; I felt quite convinced that she had never 
left the house at all, and that the pretended packing up of her trinkets and 
valuables, to go, was merely a ruse, to gain time for action. 

I called a coach; and, with Jameson, I drove direct to Dr.—, the well- 
known physician, whom I knew very well. . 

** Doetor,”’ I said, “I want you to tell me if a person predisposed to som- 
nambulism would be likely to repeat the night after, say, any proceedings 
which, the night before, they had carried out while fully awake; and which 
had been of great interest and importance to them.”’ 

“Certainly,”’ replied Dr.——; “the somnambulistic condition would be 
much more likely, under such exciting circumstances, to ensue, than or- 
dinarily.’’ 

“Good! Then, will you be Mrs. Dorinda Le Jeune’s physician for to-night !’’ 

“ For to-night? I don’t comprehend you.”’ 

“ Of course not—but you will. Listen to me, and I will tell you all.” 

Upon this, I recounted to him the whole story—and ended by saying, ‘* What 
I want you to do, is tosee Mrs. Le Jeune, and to find her so bad that it will be 
necessary for you to make another call very late; and on that occasion, I want 
you to stay in her chamber, and watch till morning.” 

Doctor —— nodded. 

“Tsee. I will go with you at once.” 

I had kept the coach waiting at the door, but the Dr. summoned his own 
chariot, and we were soon back again at Eastcheap. 

Mrs. Broadley was out. No doubt she thought I was rid of for the day. 

Broadley was in a state of semi-intoxication, and sitting in the counting- 
house, defying everybody, and proclaiming himself master of the house. We 
easily made our way to Mrs. Le Jeune again, and explained exactly to her our 
plan—which was, for the physician to keep watch in her chamber, while I vol- 
unteered to be at hand in the street, in case I should be called on as a witness 
of any thing of importance. 

Mrs. Le Jeune at once acceded to the plan, on'y she insisted that we should 


both keep watch and ward in her room, from whence the child and the will 
had been stoien. Tie only question, then, that remained was as to the best 
way of our coming secretiy to the house; for Dr. —— thouzht, on considera- 


tion, that if he paid alate visit and remained, that some measures might be 
taken by Broadley to defeat any discovery that might be due to his wiie’s in- 
firmity of sleep-walking, of which, no doubt, he would be well aware. 

Mrs. Le Jeune then proposed that we should put trust in the cook, who had 
been long in her father’s service, and who knew her well, and who, she was 
sure, would aid her in any way. 

This plan was adopted. The cook was communicated with, and not only 
confirmed the sleep-walsing custom of Miss Maria, as she called her, but said 
that nothing would be easier than for her to admit us to the house at any hour 
we chose to. come 
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We settled upon midnight as the time. 

Behold us, then—that is, the Doctor and I, and Mr. Jamesou—like three 
burglars, hovering about the merchant’s house in Eastcheap about the hour of 
twelve. 

We were duly admitted by the cook, who, in a whisper, said, ‘‘ Mr. Broadley 
is dreadful drunk in the best drawing-room; and Miss Maria has only just 
gone to bed; and Mr. Fwell is asleep, with too much of pour masicr’s old wine, 
in the hall.’’ 

«Who is Mr. Ewell?’ I asked. 

« Oh, that’s Miss Maria’s own lawyer.”’ 

‘¢ And a precious rascal, tco,’’ said Jameson. 
the black sheep of ue law !”’ 

While this little conversation was going on, we made our way as silently as 
foot could fall towards Mrs. Le Jevne’s chamber, and were soon there in 
safety. 

Al wes darkness, except one of thorc smal! night lights which are in use 
where childreu are sleeping. It cast but a dim twilight over the old wainscoted 
room. 

Mrs. Le Jeune was sobbing bitteily. 

‘My dear madam,” said the ¢octor, “ pray make an effort to command 

your feelings, and tell me again are you quite certain that once you saw your 
sister in this room whcu sbe could not haye come through the doorway ?”’ 

** Quite—oh, quite !’’ 

“Then fasten your door securely, and we will wait the will of Heaven.’ 

The door was secured on the inside. The little night lamp shed its faint 
lustre from the dressing-iuble, and a distant clock struck one. 

We all stood in the shudow o! the heavy curtains of the huge four-post bed- 
stead that was in the room, and for more than half an hour we none of us 
spoke, and scarcely stirred hand or 4oot. 

Along one of the walls of the room was a very large wardrobe, with three 
distinct compartments. 

The centre of this large piece of furniture consisted of drawers. Each wing 
was enclosed by a tall door about six feet in height, and the panels of these 
doors were of looking-glass. ‘ 

I happened to have my eyes upon the reflection of tbe little night lamp in 
one of those glass panels, when I was startled by seeing the light, as I thought 
at first, begin to slide away. 

The doctor at the moment grasped me by the wrist, and said, ‘‘ Hush !”’ 

Mrs. Le Jeune did utter a short, low wih 

The panelled door of one wing of the old wardrobe slowly opened, and into 
the room, with a strange, stately step,and a jerking kind of movement, came 
Mrs. Broadley. Her hands were projected before her as if she were feeling 
her way, and by the dim niglit light we could see that her eyes were staring 
wide open and had a glassy look. There was a secret passage through the 
wardrobe to the next apartment on that suite, most ingeniously constructed. 

With a slow, jorking movement she crossed the room and went towards the 
bed. She felt it gently, and then took up one of the pillows_and held it as one 
would hold a child. Theo she went to the dressing-table, and slowly patted it 
all over as if in search of something; and finally took up a newspaper that 
happened to be there, and held it against the pillow. 

In a faint and awful whisper she then spoke : ‘‘ Together—together! Both! 
One for money !—the other for revenge! Together !—togetber! The well !— 
the well !—the well !”’ 

She went to the window; she opened it; she passed out on to the balcony 
and down the geps to the garden, 

With blanched faces and rapidly beating hearts we followed the sleep- 
walker. Into the garden—across the grass plot to the old well-house. The 
attorney brought the night light with him. Mrs. Le Jeune followed last of all. 
I heard her half-suppressed sobs. Mrs. Broadley strode over a heap of lumber 
in the old building: she passed through two apartments, if they might be 
calied such, and then she paused in a third, in the centre of which was an old 
well-shaft. 

** Down! down! down!’ she said, and she dropped the pillow and the 
newspaper down the shaft. 

‘Consuelo, my child! Oh, God, help my little one!’’ shrieked Mrs. Le 
Jeune. “ Murder! murder ! murder !’’ 

The somnambulist, with a wild shriek, awoke. The whole house was 
alarmed, and in ten minutes more, from thirty feet deep at the bottom of the 
old dry well, was brought up the little Consuelo Le Jeune. Clasped in the 
little arms was the will which made her mother one of the richest commoners 
in England. 

It had been the habit of an old gardener, who was employed to keep the 
garden in order, to cast down this well all the grass cuttings and other refuse 
of the plants and flowers, so that the little one had fallen on a soft bed, and 
escaped with only a few stight bruises after being fifteen bours and a half in 
the old well. 

Mrs. Le Jeune would fuin have not prosecuted her sister, but I took care to 
give her into custody; and , notwithstanding an ingenious defence made four ber 
by Mr. Ewell, the black sheep, that all she bad done had been in her sleep, she 
was sentenced to two years’ imprisonment. 

Mr. Broadicy was discharged from the police, and was hanged afterwards for 
a highway robbery atteuded with murder. 

Mrs. Le Jeune learnt from the risk that her little Consuelo had ran to be more 
resigned to the will of Providence, which, although it had taken from her one 
treasure, had restored to her another. 


“He is what we call one of 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tue Caledonian Club gave their fourth annual Ball at the City Assembly 
Rooms on Thursday, and it was a very brilliant success. There is something 
very picturesque in the Scottish costume, and however well it may sbine in 
war, we think the Tartan, or at lea-t the ladics do, irresistible in the ball-room. 
The supper was excellent, and Mr. Laweon, in proposing the toast of wit and 
humor, paid a very handsome compliment to the Budget of Fun, That publi- 
cation, however, denies the soft impeachment that it originated the famous line, 
‘The teast of reason and the flow of soul.’’ The officers of the Club for 1861 
are David Mclellan, Geo. Mitchell, Wm. Munroe, Geo. Gillospy, and W. G. 
Cummins. Their grand pic-nic is on the 24th of June, 


Tuk Star of the West, whose departure for parts unknown, and whose being 
fired into in the mouth of Charleston harbor we related and illustrated in our 
last, returned on Monday morning about cight o’clock to her usual pier, No. 29 
North river, just opposite Hoboken. It appears from Captain McGowan’s state 
ment, that she arrived at the mouth of Charleston harbor on Wednesday, before 
daybreak, and laid off. Upon attempting to take her troops and supplies to 
Fort Sumpter, she wes fired at by Morris Island battery, and also by Fort 
Moultrie. As Major Anderson remained quiet, Captain McGowan put his ship 
about and made all steam for New York, where he arrived as we have already 
stated. Thirteen shots were fired at her, of which three took effect, fortunately 
without wounding any of the persons on board. The Savannah Kepublican 

. Says that the steamer Evergiade bas been chartered in Fernandina by the 
State, to pi oceed to St. Augustine, and procure from the Fort there sufficient 
ordnance to arm Fort Clinch, near the former place, which has already passed 
nto the bands of the citizens of Florida. 

Tue Federa) Collector of Georgetown, South Carolina, Mr. Merriman, has been 
arrested for treason to the State, by the authorities of the Seceding State. This 
8 a nice question of States Rights. 

A Granp banquet was given on Friday to Governor John B. Floyd, at Rich- 
mond. Many strong speeches were made, and in reply to the toast of his 
health, Goy. Floyd distinctly accused his chief, the President, of falsehood and 

prevarication, at the least. He also advised armed resistance to Federal co- 
ercion. He emphatically denied all knowledge of the late frauds, and whatever 
partisan journals may advance, all who know Gov. Floyd are convinced that 
his free and casy Old Dominion habits vi dramatic generosity have led him 
into his present apparent inconsistent position. Thirty years high-toned probity 
are not washed away in one Cabinét corruption. 

Wuatever the ladies undertake they do thoroughly. They love aod hate 
equally weil, and make a man happy or miserable to the full extent of their 
power. Even in politics they show their pluck. According to the Waynesboro 
News, the ladies of Burke county, Georgia, have had a meeting, and passed 
these resolutions. They are so extraordinary that we copy them entire : 

‘Resolved, That our honor, our interest and our social position demand imme- 
diate secession from the abolition States of this demoralized and debaged Union. 

&“ ved, That Southern women will never consent to mingle with a people 
whose standard of religious and social sentiment is below the basis of truth, 
virtue and Christianity, and whose tastes, whose sympathies, whose education 
and whose associations are discordant with every grace which adorns our sex. 

‘* Resolved, That we, the young ladies of Burke, reject with haughty scogn and 
proud disdaja all civilities from any gentleman who refuses or neglects to join 
the ranks of any Southern State that shall in her sovereign capacity withdraw 
her allegiance irom this unconstitutional Confederacy; holding it to be selt-evi- 
— thata dastard’s glove can never win a woman’s love, nor defend her 
nonor. 

‘* Resolved, That the ladies of Burke county do tender their warmest sympa- 
thies and pledge their love and devotion to the proud, gallant, chivalrous and 
* free people’ of South Carolina for the fearless and heroic act of December 
20th, 1860, which has opened a page in the history of human greatness that the 
pride of man shall herald through all time, and woman’s holiest and noblest 
affections embalm for all eternity.’’ . 

What a contrast does a fine impulsive female Tammanyite offer to a cold 
calculating politician! Men have failed to preserve the Union, now lei the 
ladies try ! 


JcpGe Smatiey, on Monday, delivered a charge to the Grand Jury, in which 
he decided that to sell arms to the Southern States was bigh treason. 


Mr. Herren’s adjourned lecture on the “ Two S; stems of Labur,’”’ announced 


for the 14th of Jauuary, was again postponed sine die. lathe present excited 
State of the public mind it becomes every true patriot to avoid increasing the 
irritation. ‘he famons Colonel Titus, however, got into a difficulty with the 
police, and was taken to the station-house. The police were a litile too officious 


On this Occasion 


On the 15th the Highwood Guard held their annual ball at the Odd Fellows’ 
Hall, Washington street, Hoboken. It was well attended by all the chivalry 
and beauty of New Jersey. loveliness and valor have not yet seceded from 
the Empire City of Camden and Amboy. The Highwood Guard is admirably 
drilled, and commanded by Captain John Newkirk. It has also the reputation 
of being the handsomest Guard in the State, which fully accounts for the favor 
it is held in by the ladies. 





Rzat estate in New Orleans is not affected by the revolution. Colonel J. B. 
Walton sold $170,000 worth, the other day, at prices as good as were obtained 
last season, when prices ruled higher than ever before. 

Sxzipom has the uncertainty of human life in New York received a greater 
confirmation thin in the murder of John Sexton, who was found by a police- 
man dying on the door-step of 227 Bowery, on Sunday, the 13th of January, 
At first the officer thougbt he was drunk, but soon perceived that the unhappy 
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man had been stabbed in the heart. When he wes taken to the station-house, 
it was found that he had died on the road. The evidence of several who were 
with him up io five o’clock on the Sunday afternoon would show that he had 
been drinking freely. As his watch and money were found on bim, there is 
n0 — but thata sudden quarrel with some person had led to the catas- 
imupne. 

On Monday, Mason & Hamlin’s immense melodecn factory was burnt to the 
ground. It was situated in Cambridge street, Boston. The total loss is esti- 
mnated at $25,000, which is only partially insured. Despite the utmost efforts 
of the firemen many adjavcut buildiags were consumed. 


Orrickk Witson, On Tuesday night, saw two men walking in Sullivan street, 
one of them with a bundle. The idea took possession of ‘his mind that they 
were burglars, and he forthwith watched them. Upon one of them approaching 
him, be drew his revolver and told him not to advance. The man paying bo 
attention, the terrified policeman fired. The man immediately fell. The police- 
man thereupon ran to the station-house, to give the alarm. When hgreturned 
the man had been taken into his house. The bullet had entered breast, 
and is very dangerous. The wounded man is a dry goods salesman, and was 
formerly in the house of A. T. Stewart & Co., and a respectabie man. An in- 
quiry will take place into the officer’s conduct, for should the man die, he is 
clearly liable to take his trial for homicide. The Herald suys Wilson is a timid 
man—such men should not belong to the police force. 


A FIRE, On Saturday night, destroyed fifty establishments in Halifax, N. 8., 
including the American Consulate and Exchange rooms, Fuller’s Express, the 
Journal, Chronicle, Gazette, Casket, Colonist, and ress eEWspaper O' the 
Halifax Library , Stewart’s sajoon, the Irish Volunteer orderly room, the Halifax 
Iasurance office, the Marine Insurance office, the Scotia Marine Insurance office, 
the Union Marine Insurance office, the Sheriff’s office, the Odd Fellows Hall, 
stores and lawyers offices. One man is known to have been killed; many were 
injured, 

Tux Select Committee upon Indian Bonds have examined Russell, and the 
eneral opinion is that he will be indicted as the receiver of the stolen bonds. 
Jailey will not be admitted as State’s evidence, his testimony being deprived of 

ail value by its incongruities. 


A mass meeting of working men, the bone and sinew of New York, was held 
on the 15th of January, at Brooks’s Hall, 261 Broome street. It was generally 
considered as a Wood mecting, although it had tbe authority of certain parties 
who are decidedly opposed to him. 1t had for its ostensible object the reunion 
of those who were opposed to ‘the horrors of civil war which Black Republi- 
canism is bringing upon our land.’”? The meeting was not very largely attend- 
ed, not more than four hundred being present. “peeches of the thorough-going 
stamp, suited to the occasion, were made by the President, Mr. Groot, Hon. 
Levi 8. Chatfield, Marshal Ryuders, Mr. McMahon, and others. Wéth the ex- 
ception of a few interruptions from individuals opposed to the objects of the 
meeting, and who were summarily ejected, everything passed off smoothly. 
‘Lhe resvlutions adopted were of quite an ultra character. In conclusion, we 
must say, that the old saint of Tammany, Isaiah Rynders, who, for a politician, 
is at once the most earnest, honest and frank-spoken of all, made a speech, 
which had more of the lamentations of Jeremiah in it than the prophetic spirit 
of his namesake, the Isaiah of Judea. 

Wi.uAM Apsom, who stands charged with murdering his wife by poison, is 
to be tried before Judge Ogden, on the 28th of January, at the Hudson County 
Court House. From the ability of the counsel on both sides, the trial excites 
the “fe: est interest. The trial of Jackalow, the Chinaman, for the murder on 
board the oyster sloop, last May, is now progressing at Trenton, We shall give 
the result in our next, 

On the 15th, the President beld a levee at the White House, which was re- 
markable from the total absence of the politicians who had elected him. It 
was crowded with Republicans, who congratulated him upon his recent con- 
duct, Rather an indelicate mode of proceeding. 





ADOLPHUS H. DAVENPORT, ESQ., (COMEDIAN. 


Tue subject of our sketch is emphatically “one of us ;” that is, 
he is a genuine New Yorker, born in the city and to the manor 
bred. He comes of a first-class family, whose position has 
always been one of honorable distinction. His education was 
liberal and thorough, and being intended for the legal profession 
he studied at the Law School and graduated with all the honors. 
Adolphus H. Davenport then commenced practice in Wall street, 
but his heart was not with the dry, musty tomes of the law; it 
mattered not to him that Kent was a commentator, or that Coke 
was on Littleton ; he was content that the one should comment 
as much as he pleased, and that the other two should fight it out 
without interruption, provided that he could indulge in his the- 
atrical proclivities. He had a passion for the stage, which 
increased in strength the longer he kept off the boards. So ear- 
nest was he that he studied the rudiments at several private 
theatrical associations, and afterwards appeared at Wallack’s 
‘Theatre as a gentleman amateur. His success on these occasions 
was so decided that he determined to abandon the profession of 
the law and cast his fortune upon his dramatic talent. 

On mentioning his intention to his family insuperable objec- 
tions were raised, but he cémbated them all successfully, saying 
that “he would rather be a first-class actor than a third-rate law- 
yer.” So he became an actor. 

His first marked success was at the Broadway Theatre, when 
a lucky chance favored him, ‘The gentleman who was support- 
ing Mrs. Julia Dean Hayne was suddenly taken sick, and Mr. 
Davenport was selected to fill his place. He sustained two 
characters, Romeo and Claude Melnotte, and his performance of 
them was marked by such careful reading, just emphasis and 
intelligent action, that both the public and the press awarded him 
the highest meed of praise, and his position was established. 

This was the turning point in his career, and thenceforth his 
way was smooth and casy, Every theatre was open to him, 
starring engagements were offered, and he has successively held 
the position of leading comedian at Wallack’s, Laura Keene's, 
Niblo’s and Winter Garden. His last great success was as 
Pinchbeck in “ Playing with Fire.” It is an eccentric character, 
but Mr. Davenport threw into it such quaint but marked man- 
nerisms that he made it his own, and the public, recognizing the 
originality of the creation, received it with delight and applause. 

Mr. Davenport is an admirable actor; his range is extensive, 
and all he does bears the stamp of thought, judgment and 
originality. At the present moment he stands prominent among 
the brightest lights of the dramatic profession. Personally, Mr. 
Davenport is a high-minded gentleman, good-tempered, liberal 
to a fault, and a universal Prceite. He counts among his 
warmest friends merchants, lawyers and the best people of every 
social class, who support him with a liberal and gracious hand 
wherever and whenever their services are needed. His social 
position is an enviable one, his professional position an honor- 
able one, and both he has achieved by an undeviating course of 
honorable conduct, and a manner which is frank and manly, and 
devoid of envy or guile. He is handsome, too, but that is not 
his fault. 

Mr. Davenport, or, as the public loves to call him, “ Dolly 
Davenport” —we always pet-name those we love—is now in New 
Orleans, at John Owens’s Varieties, and has just made @ tremen- 
dous hit as Pinchbeck in “ Playing with Fire.” He has become 
just as great a favorite in New Orleans as he is in Boston, Phila- 
delphia, New York and elsewhere; and we need hardly add that 
the play-going public of New York, and a very large circle 
of warm personal friends will most gladly welcome him back to 
his native city. 


MACREADY was a great stickler for correciaess of costume in the pieces he 
brought out at Drury Lane. Seeing Mies Rainsforth dressed for Ophelia in a 
pair of white satin choes, he thus addressed her, 

** My dear young lady, when you are going to play a character in a piece, the 
scene of which is laid in Denmark, ‘1 beg you will, in future, wear Denmark 
satin slippers.” 


A FELLOW was doubting whether or not he should yotunteer to fight. One of 
the flags waving before his eyes, bearing the inscription, “‘ Victory or Death,” 
somewhat troubled and discouraged him. 

** Victory is a very good thing,’’ said he ; “ 


ut why put it Victory or Death? 
J ust put it Victory or Orippled, and J’) go that !”’ 





‘ONDENTS.—Al] questions sent to Mr. Pheien in reference to the rules of the 
same of billiards will in future be answered ia this column, It would be too muck laber 
to send written answers to so many correspondents, 





ANSWEES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
M. 8.—There are no epecia! rules for the four ball carom game, The rules of the ordinary 
four ball game, in all except the distinctive differences of the two games, onely equally to 
the four ball carom game, and the forfeitures, foul shots and penalties are the same, 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 

A SuGexsTion.—We have received the following ication from a gent! 
has long been a patron of billiards, The adoption of the suggestians contained in it mest 
entirely with the majority of the contestants in the tournament, as the decision of suoh 
matters will be left tothem. We think, however, the suggestion a good one, and cheer- 
fully give place to the letter of our correspondent : 





New York, January 12, 1861, 

M. PHELAN, Esq.—Sir—I am happy to see that a billiard tournament is henceforth to be 
per damong us as an annual national institution. I also see, by the 
announcement in Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper, that you are willing to receive any 
— — with regard to the manner of conducting it, and the rules by which it is to be 
1 ain not @ prominent billiard-player, indeed I am not « professional player at all. I am 
an amateur, who have always taken a lively interest in the progress of a game which has 
— bey bins ney / oe for many years. 
am devoted to ‘lentific adv. , and this must be my excuse for 
troub!ing you wiih this hasty communication. It may seem presumption in AA, give any 
advice on the subject of the hing t but I risk the imputation, knowing 





billiard 








it is undeserved. I would counsel, therefore, those who shall have the arrangements of the 
National Tournament of 1661 in charge, to make it, as much as possible, sclent in tte 





, thereby ting the game and insuring progress in the right 
then, the contest be di of every unscientific ensemneny ; let tes citons Pp 
be strictly prohibited ; and let the struggle be a fair and square test of the scientific capacity 
of the respective rs. 

As editors usually pay no attention to anonymous correspondents, I send you my Dame, 
which, however, as 1 have a horror of seeing it in print, you will be good enough to keep 
to yourself, and permit me to sign myself, A Mere Amareun. 


M. Beroer in Tux Crry,—The billiard-loving classes of our city have shown their deter- 
mination to profit by the few exhibitions which M. Berger gives previous to his departure 
for New Orleans on the 2ist inst. On Thunaday, the 10th inst, i Berger and Mr, Phelan 
plored a French carom game of 100 ta up, which was won by she former by 56 te. 

n Friday evening, the 11th inst., M. Berger’s antagonist was Dudley Kava who was 
beaten a French carom game of “b0 points by 84 points. On Saturday, Messra. er and 
Phelan played a like game, which Was won by the former by 12 points. On Friday and 
Saturday, 18th and 19th insts., the ity of kiyn will bave av 
opportunity of witnessing a display of M. Berger’s talent at Montague Hall. On these 
occasions M. Berger will be assisted 4 Messrs. Phelan, Kavanagh, &c. 

M. Berger’s late exhibitions were given on an American carom table, on which he plays 
fully as well as on his own, that is, all the shots he can reach, as the difference in the 
height and length of the table put some beyond his reach. The balls he has used in the 
fames are + little larger than the French balls, and smaller than the usual American size, 
For his fancy shots, he has used the size of balls which he usually plays with. 

We need not hespeak for M. Berger a warm reception by the billiard brethren of the 
Crescent City, We know that his talent wil! find due recognition among the lovers of 
scientific amusement in the gay city, Mr, Michael Geary, late of Chicago, will act as M. 
Bergei’s agent in New Orleans, and his business talent and energy will be of great value to 
M. Berger, whose interests in Philadelplja and Baltimore suffered somewhat from a want 
of familiarity with the way business Transac in the Uuited States. M, Berger may 
make a short stay in Havana on his way to New Orleans, 


A CHALLENGE.—We see in the columns of a usually well-informed cotem 
nouncement that Dudley Kavanagh exp al to play John See 
Detroit, 1,000 or 2,000 poluts up, for $1,000 aside. 

A Voice From CincinnaTi.—M, Berger has received a letter from Mr. Tieman, of Cincin- 


nati, inviting bim to visit that city, as the lovers of billiards therein are exceedingly anxious 
to witness M, Berger's extraordinary performances. 
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CHESS. 

AU communications and inthnded for the Chess nt should 

addressed to T. Frere, Office of Home Life Insurance Co., 16 Wall St., N. ¥. 

PROBLEM NO. 280.—By Joszrutnx. White to play and checkmate 
in three moves. 
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NEW VARIATION IN THE SOOTCH GAMBIT, BY KOLISCH. 


The following game was played between Lord Lirr_eTon and Dr, Fareman, It will be 
perused with interest as illustrating the effect of a peculiar line of defence. We pronounce 





no opinion of our own, but leave the student to ih by nalysis of 
this opening by our distinguished contributar, Herr Kolisch : 
(Scorcu Gamuirt,) 

WHITE. BLACK WHITE. BLACK, 

Dr. F. Lord L, Dr. ¥. Lord Ll, 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 11 Kt tke B P tke Kt 
2K KttoBs QKttoBs 12 Qto Kt4 bh 
SPwQs4 P tke P 18 QKtto Q2(/) to Kts 
4BwB4 BtoBé 14 Kt tke P KR tke P 
5 Castles KttoBs ) 16 R tks P (yg) Q tks P (ch) 
6 P toK 6 (b) P toQ4 le 16 K tke R tks 
7 P tke Kt P tke B 17 B tke Ke pte (eh) 
6 P tke P R to Kt sq 18 K to Kt #q (dis ch) 
9 R to K aq (ch) BtoKs 19 Bt tke B, and wins, 
10 Kt to Kt & (d) K to Q 2(e) 


(a) It is curious that this move shou'd never have been noticed in any of the “ Hand- 
books,” not even in the “ Chess Praxis,” in which we might expect to find all the recent 
discoveries embodied. Even if defici.nt in merit, the aut not have omitted to 
show in a brief analysis how the attack Is to be best carried on by White. 

(L) The best move. Kt to Kt 6 instead would have permitted Biack to Castle, and enable 
him to develop bis game, which he is prevented from doing by the move in the text, 

(c) Kt to Kt 6 would have been bad play. 

(d) Much better than B to Kt 6, because Black would then in reply move B to K 2, and 
thus escape without lves, 

(¢) Mr, Kolisch proposes the following | ting ti tion : 


” Gteee 
11 QB & (ch, winning the Bishop.) 





(if 9QtwQ?2 
10 Kt tke B P tke Kt 
10 KttoQBs toKB4 18 R tke B (ch) P tke R 
11 P toK Kt4 dioBs 14 K Ki tha KP QtQs 
12 Kt toQ@s Q to Q eq 16 Btw K B 4, and must win. 
(Sf) Played with great accuracy, a move which causes Black much embarrassment. 
(g) Beautifully foll d up; the admirable manner in which White conducted the attack 





to the end is deserving of praise. 





Tue following game will be perused with interest, as showing some of the resources of 
the “ Allgaier’’ attack, if pot properly opposed on the part of the defence, 


wHITF. BLACK, WHITE. BLACK. 
Lord L. Dr. ¥. Lord L, Dr. F. 
1PtoK4 PteKé 14 RtoBS RtoK R3(4) 
2PwKB4 P tke P 16 B to Kt & (ch) K to Raq 
sKttoKBSs P to Kté 16 QtoQ2 ase es 
4PwKR4 P to Kts 17 KttoBs ttoBs 
6 KttwKs PtoRé 18 PwKs EAL 
6 BtoBs Rto Rk? 19 KttoK? KttoKks 
7Ke “Xs BP Rm tke Kt 20 QR to K B aq (¢) gege 
6 B t+ EB (ch) K tke B 21 KttoBbe } be & 
9P to Q4 B to B 3 (a) 22 Kttks RP Pane 
10 Castles BtoQR4 (6) 23 Rto Bé 3% 8 
1) Btke P B tke B 24 Rto BS (s) to Kt 3 (g) 
12 B tke B (ch) KtoKt?2 Ay Q Pr 
13 P to K Kt 3 (e) RtoRks 26 K BR tks Kt (ch), and mates next move. 


(a) P to K B 6, followed by B to K 2, is now generally considered the best line of defence 
for Black. 

(®) This was, no doubt, made with the object of bringing the Q's Rook into epeedy 
cc operation, The move, however, was not # good one, and may be sald to have been the 
cause of future embarrasemente, 

(ce) Played with care and judgment, for White permitted Black to capture K RP, 
Black might have obtained a fine counter at! ‘ 

(d) The only move to save the threatened Pawn. 

(e) White’s attack is now irresistible. 

(/) The best move to bring the game to « speedy termination. 

(9) Had Black played BR to Kt 8, White would have replied with the winning move, P to 

6,— Era, 


had 
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A BARKER, 


baving a very intemperate man to sbave on Sunday, begged him 
to keep his mouth sbut, as it was a pupighable offence 


to open a rum-shop on 
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passages in the poet’s works, desire to pre- 


@pplication. They also desire to record their 


Major of Brigade, Captain John Wm. Percy, 9th Foot, 
Major General! Cuarles Trollope, C. B., Commander of H. M. Forces in the Lower Colonies. 


Assistant Quarter-Master General, Lieut.-Co}, C. F. Fordyce, unattached. 


Aide-de-Camp, Captain Cluaries A: uistroug, 16h Foot, 


Town Major, Brevyet-Colonel A. F. Ansell, unattached 


HISTORICAL PORTRAITS CONNECTED WITH THER VISIT OF THE PRINCE OF WATES, TO CANADA. 


TESTIMONIAL TO JOHN PAYNE COLLIER, ESQ,, 
F.S.A. 


Amone our illustrations will be found the representation of a beau- 
tiful testimonial silver inkstand, in form of the celebrated Warwick 
vase, upon a silver salver, encircled by a weath of mulberries and 
mulberry leaves, with this inscription inside the rim : 
‘* PRESENTED TO 
JOHN PAYNE COLLIER, ESQ., F.S.A 
BY A FEW FRIENDS IN AMERICA, 
Who appreciate his Literary Integrity and Private Worth 
New York, November, 1840.’ 

Mr. Collier is an old and respected author, well known in the 
literary world for his Shakespearean researches ,and scholarly 
attainments ; but having been very unworthily assailed by a clique 
of envious rivals, who accused him of having palmed upon the 
public for genuine a multitude of notes and emendations on the 
margin of an old Shakespeare folio of 1632, 
which they aver are not ancient, but modern, 
and of his own cumposing, he has, in his 
printed reply to their accusations, so .fully 
vindicated himself, and made the whole pro- 
ceeding so clearly appear to have originated 
in personal malice, as to gain for himself the 
sympathy of ail just and generous minds. 


To evince this in an appropriate manner has 
been the origin of the elegant gift; the gentle- 
men whose names are undersigned having ex- 

themselves on the subject as follows : 
“A few ardent admirers of Shakespeare in 
New York, in grateful consideration of the 
labors of John Payne Collier, Esq., and 
especially those he has devoted t» the study 
and elucidation of many obscure and doubtful 


sent him with some testimonial of their 
appreciation of the results of his untiring 


hearty condemnation of the manner in which 
Mr, Collier has been treated by the critics of 
the British Museum, and their gratification 
at his successful and satisfactory reply to the 
unworthy attacks made upon his literary 
reputation. For this purpose we, the under- 
signed, subscribe the sums opposite to our 
respective names. D. Appleton & Co., R. 
Lennox Kennedy, Robert Balmanno, Thomas 
McMullen, George F. Cooledge, Henry A. 
Oakley, Charles Congdon, Josiah P. Quincey, 
Charles R. Degen, Charles E. K. Sherman, 
Ferdinand Dreer, Henry F. Sewall, Augustus 
Fleming, John Sartain, 8. Hastings Grant, 
John O. Sargent, Almond W. Griswold, 
William P. Wright.” 

This elegant present was executed with 
true artistic skill from drawings made by 
Mrs. Balmanno, of South Brooklyn. 

The above beautiful specimen of the silver- 
smith’s craft is from the manufactory of Wood 
& Hnghes, No. 102 Fulton street, N. Y. It 
is highly creditable te their skill and taste. 





HISTORICAL PORTRAITS CONNECTED WITH THE 
Visit of the Prince of Wales to Canada, } 


In connection with that memorable event we have many remi- 
niscences, which, from time to time, we shall reproduce, ‘They 
are chiefly portraits of those who, from holding official positions, | 
or by leading circumstances connected with the ceremonials, have 
become a part and parcel of the history of the royal tour. 

The gentlemen whose portraits we give in our present number, 
occupied important official positions in connection with the mili- 
tary arrangements for the reception of the Prince of Wales as 
representative of his mother, the Queen of England. They are: 
Major-General Charles ‘Trollope, C.4B,., Commander of Her 
Majesty’s Forces in the Lower Colonies ; Assistant-Quartermaster- 
General, Lieutenan‘-Colonel C, F, Fordyce, unattached ; Town 
Major, Brevet-Colonel A. F. Ansell, wnattached ; Major of Bri- 
gade, Captain John William Percy, Ninth Foot; Aide-de-Camp, 
Captain Charles Armstrong, Sixteenth Foot. 








SILVER INKSTAND, PRYSFNTPD TO JO"N PAYSE COLLIPR, F.S.A., THE SIIAKESPEAREAN COMMENTATOR, BY 


ebemudl MIS AMERICAN FRIENDS. 


CORNWALL COLLECIATE SCHOOL, CORNWALL, 
NEW YORK. 


Wr give an illustration of the excellent Collegiate School es- 
tablished at Cornwall, twenty-five years ago, by the Rev. Jona- 
than Silliman, which has been under the charge of Professor A. 
C. Roe, principal and proprietor, since 1844. The institution is 
situated on the west bank of the Hudson, immediately above the 
Highlands, about half a mile back from the river, near the base 
of the c.lebrated Storm King mountain. The grounds attached 
have an area of about fifteen acres; and the school edifice was 
originally a fine old mansion-house, and is surrounded by fine 
fruit trees in extensive variety, mingled with shrubbery and 
shade trees. 

In the fall of 1857, Professor Roe added a school-room to his 
establishment, fifty-four by twenty-eight feet, with the ceiling 
eighteen feet high, which is warmed, ventilated, seated and lighted 
in the best manner, 

The principal edifice is fifty by fifty fect, 
two and a half stories high, and occupies a 


northward of more than twenty miles of 
river and mountain scenery, inciuding 
glimpses of Fishkill, Newburg and Pough- 
keepsie—a region abounding in revolutionary 
and historic incidents, while to the southward 
and near at hand, the eye takes in the two 
giant mountain sentinels, Anthony and Storm 
King, standing at the northern entrance of 
the Highlands, with Pallopel’s island directly 
in front, with numerous picturesque sails and 
the hourly flashing trains rushing along the 
iron track skirting the eastern bank of the 
river, plunging into and out of the great 
rocky tunneLat the eastern base of the gates 
of the Highlands, A more interesting, pic- 
turesque, healthful and inspiring grouping 
of scenery and circumstances could not well 
be imagined. 

Idlewild, the delightful home of N. P. 
Willis, adjoins the school grounds, and is 
made free territory to the pupils by its genial 
and gifted proprietor, who has taken a lively 
interest in the school, which he has, more 
than once, in his Home Journal, declared to 
be one of the best and most desirable schools 
for boys in the country. 


Professor Roe’s family resides in the estab- 
lishment, which, under the personal super- 
vision of Mrs. Roe, a most admirable and 
accomplished woman, gives to the school the 
character of a large and well-ordered familv, 
in which courtesy, self-respect, kindness, 
sound morals and genuine manliness are 
sou rht to be inculcated and enforced as the 
true basis of development and culture. The 
number of pupils is limited to twenty-five, 
all of whom reside in the family except those 
who have homes in the immediate neighbor- 
hood. The course of instruction and method 
pursued in the school are eminently adanted 
to stimulate the observing and reasoninc 
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faculties, and to lay a thorough 








the hospital to take charge of. her - 








preparatory foundation for a 
sound business or classical edu- 
cation. Great attention is paid 
to Civil Engineering, the pupils 
being taken to the field and re- 
quired to take their measurements, 
make their calculations, and give 
the correctly balanced result—no 
other tests are allowed—thus com- 
pelling a thorough understanding 
of the lesson before it is laid aside, 

Physical development is made 
a leading feature in the curri- 
culum of the school. Among the 
various exercises are swimming, 
skating, rowing and base ball play- 
ing, with engineering and fishing 
parties, occasionally camping out 
among the hills, and visiting the 
various scenes of interest asso- 
ciated with the great names and 
events of revolutionary times, in 
addition to the regular exercises 
in the gymnasium. The delight- 
ful freedom of social intercourse, 
under proper regulations, is not 
only permitted, but is made an 
attractive feature of the system of 
education adopted by Professor 
Roe, which has the effect to fami- 
liarise the pupils with the manners 
of society, and to soften that shy- 
ness or boorishness so often ob- 
served in boys and young men 
atschool. Professor Roe requires 
his pupils to attend church, but 
seeks in every way to throw 
around them religious sentiment, 
rather as an atmosphere, than as 
a rigid requirement, by which 
their actions are to be strictly 
governed in mere matters of form, 
thus strengthening their indivi- 
duality, their sense of personal 
responsibility, and giving them habits of vigorous and indepen- 
dent thought. He also requires rigid observance of personal 
neatness, promptness, regularity and order on the part of his 
pupils. Arrangements have been made to introduce a weekly 
conversazione, based upon current newspaper and periodical jour- 
nalism, also, to practically illustrate the principles of mechanical 
philosophy as applied to all kinds of labor-saving devices. A 
piece of ground is set apart for the special use of the school, and 
each pupil is required to plant and observe the growth, and to 
study the best method to develope some one or more of the various 
staple agricultural products of the farm or garden, includ- 
ing the observing of domestic animals, the planting of vines and 
fruit trees, the practice of the principles of ornamental horticul- 
ture and domestic architecture, or the science of home-mak- 
ing. ‘Che united product forming a miniature agricultural home 
department, which will afford a highly useful and stimulating 
exercise for the observing and reasoning faculties. We have 
spoken thus definitely of the Cornwall Collegiate School, because 
we have found in Professor Roe a true educator, a living teacher, 
a thoroughly progressive and practical thinker and worker in the 
broad field of education, in which there are crowded far too many 
hirelings, imbeciles and impracticables. Alfred Cox Roe, Prin- 
cipal of the Cornwall Collegiate School, was born in the city of 
New York, April 7th, 1823, and is descended from one of the 
oldest families in the State; bis grandfather, James Roe, having 
settled at Esopus (now Kingston), before the commencement of 
the revolutionary war, and was an active Whig patriot, for 
being which his house was burned by the British and Tories, 
he and his family barely escaping 
with the loss of everything. 

Professor Roe is distinguished for 
his scholarly attainments, and was 
graduated from thg University of 
New York in 1840, since which time 
he has devoted himself to the pro- 
fession of teaching with enthusiasm 
and unswerving devotion, and his 
success affords a cheering example 
of what energy, integrity and a fixed 
and earnest purpose—otherwise un- 
aided—may achieve. That the laws 
of health are well understood and 
administered in his school, is de- 
monstrated by the improvement 
continually observable in the appear- 
ance of the pupils, many of whom 
have a brawn and muscle that would 
do credit to the musclemen of any 
age. Professor Roe affords an ad- 
mirable example to a large class 
engaged in the responsible duty of 
instructing the young, and especially 
to young men designing to become 
teachers, and a visit to his school, 
with a week’s observation of his 
manner towards his pupils, would 
richly repay the trouble and expense, 
while it would be likely to engender 
larger and more generous views of 
the duties and responsibilities that 
atta’h to the teacher’s profession, 
Roys prepared for college at this 
school have been highly commended 
by members of the faculties of 
several of the most prominent col- 
leges in the country. 


THE LAST ROMANCE OF 
PARIS. 
The Wild Lady of the Woods. 


THE French papers announce the ap- 
proaching marriage of a young lady, 
whose strange discovery, ten yeats 
Sgo, was the talk of all Paris. Hei 
history is so remarkable, indeed almost 
unique, since its only parallel is the 
nursery legend of “Valentine and 
Orson,” that we publish the following 
account from the Court ‘Journal of 
-ondon, a great authority for all aris- 
tocratic romance : 

Some ten years ago, some peasants 
were passing through the forest of 
Acher, in the Department of the 
Drome, when, they caught a glimpse of 
& young girl,"perfectly nude, who, as 
0oD as she saw them, fled' with a 











education. The already over-bur- 








thened admiristration gladly con- 
sented, and behold, in a few days, 








the yet untatored savage daughter 
of the woods, in a magnificent 
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velocity which perfectly amazed them. One of them, who was 
remarkable for his speed, immediately gave chase, and, after a 
short contest, the poor, trembling thing was caught, by the slippin 
of a stone beneath her foot, which threw her on the ground, 
spraining her ankle. 

She was borne with all care and tenderness to the nearest cottage, 
and there carefully nursed, but for daysand weeks she lay with eyes 
closed and uttered no sound. It wis not until some months had 
passed, that, at the approach of winter, the peasants of the village 
thought it best to convey her to the hospital at Valence. From her 
inability to answer when spoken to, they bad imagined her to be 
deat and dumb, and therefore trembled at the useless burihen she 
would become to the commune. Here the surgeon and almoner 
both took immense interest iggthe poor, forlorn little savage ; avd 
the former, having won her ction by his gentle care, became so 
much attached to her that his whole leisure time was spent in en- 
deavors to teach her to speak and understand the meaning of sounds. 
The child was then, as fre supposed, about eight or nine years of 
age ; but as her intelligence awakened, and she grew able tv com- 
municate with her friend, the surgeon, great was the disappointment 
of the latter to find that she could give no other history of her life 
than that of a sulitary wanderer in the woods, #4 she had been 
found. No remembrance of any other state of existence, up to this 
very hour, has ever visited ber mind. Allis dark. The earth has 
been the only mother she has ever known, the trees and flowers of 
the woods her only companions from the time she first began to 
note external objects. 

It was while the interest and astonishment of the inhabitants of 
Valence were still at their height, that the Princess Bobrinakoy, a 
great Russian lady, passed through the town, and was told of the 
great wonder of the place. The princess sent for the child, and, 
delighted with her appearance, proposed to the administration of 
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carriage, attended by lacqneys in 
rich livery, and seated by the side 
of one of the noblest ladies in 
Christendom, was driving fall speed 
towards Paris. The princess, in, 
stead of meting the poor little, 
still terrified, and bewildered crea- 
ture a show to her fashionable 
friends, wisely resolved to place 
her af once with the reverend ladies 
of the Sacré Cceur. With them she 
has remained ever since, and is 
grown up a distinguished and ele- 
gant young lady, retaining nothing 
of her wild life but a somewhat 
restless and distrustful flashing of 
the eye when first introduced to 
strangers. Her hair is jet black, 
and remarkabie for its length and 
thickness. At the last féte of St. 
Catherine at the convent, the pupils 
of the convent being attired in fancy 
dresses, she attracted the greatest 
admiration by wearing a splendid 
Russian costume, the gift of the 
Princess Bobrinskoy, and allowing 
her hair, woven in two thick plaits, 
to hang, loose down her back. It 
reached the hem of her dress, and 
its gloss outshone that of the satin 
bodice over which it hung. The 
gentiomen to whom she is abont to 

e united is an officer of the Cent 
Gardes, high in favor at court, 
whose heart was won, not long ago, 
by hearing her sing Marcello's 
hymn, “ I cielinarrano,” in ber rich 
contralto voice, which still posses- 
ses a strong souvenir of her “ native 
wood-notes wild.’’ 


THE ALLIES IN CHINA 


Tue America brings us the full 

particulars of the capture of Pekin, 
and the destruction of the Emperor’s favorite palace, the Yuen 
po | Yuen. The latter was rendered inevitable by the indignation 
of the British soldiers at the cruelties practised on the prisoners 
taken by the Chinese in so treacherous a manner. The French 
commander was opposed to so notable an act of justice, but Lord 
Elgin was inexorable, and for two days the pride «f the barbarian 
Chinaman was burning. There is no question that with such a 
miserable nation it requires some terrible act to inspire respect, 
and the American journalists who object on the score of an ep- 
larged humanity are little better than the Chinese themselves, 

The proceedings of the British occopy seven columns of the 
London Times, but we condense the chief items of this most re- 
markable event of modern times, for it is the first time an European 
force ever entered that mysterious city. Like most mysteries, there 
is really nothing in it. 

On the 17th of October the remains of the murdered British offi- 
cers were conveyed to the grave, Lord Elgin and Sir Hope Grant 
as chief mourners. The service was performed by the chaplain of 
the forces, but the Roman Cath slic and Greek priests were present 
in their vestments and joined thtir prayera to the solemn cere- 
mony. 

The indemnity was paid over by the Chinese authorities. The 
agent who was sent out to secure a suitable residence for the Em- 
bassy inside of Pekio, and a public buildiog of sufficient extent ia 
which the ceremony of signing the Conveation could be performed, 
went through the city attended by an escort of fifty men. They de- 
scribe the poverty of the city and the state of decay of the build- 
ings to be most deplorable. The Board of Ceremonies was decided 
on as the place for signing the Convention, and a palace of the 
Prince of I was selected for the Embassy. The 24th of October 
was the day vamed for the signing of the Convention. On the morn- 
ing of that day Lord Eigin aod Sir Hope Grant entered the Am- 
ting gate, accompanied by an escort 
of 600 men and 100 officers, The. 
Commander-in-Chief, with the head- 
quarters of his personal staff, rode a 
little in front of Lord Elgin, who was 
carried in his state chair by sixteon 
Chinese, dressed in scarlet ; his horse 
paddled, was led behind him, and 
the members of the Embassy rode 
on either side. The Second Division, 
under Sir Robert Napier, lined the 
streets, aud as Lord Elgin passed fol- 
lowed at intervals, taking up strategi- 
cal positions along the liue of route, 
in case treachery was iatended b 
the Chinese. Considerable crowds 
lined both sides of the road; they 
were extremely orderly, merely evine- 
ing great curicsity to get a glimpse 
at the “ Great Barbarian” by attempt- 
Me to peep into his chair as he passed 





"te was past three o’clock before the 
procession reached the Board of Cere- 
monies. As Lord Eigin’s chair entered 
the gates the troops presented arms, 
and the bands struck up “God Save 
the Queen.” His chair was carried 
te toe feont of the dais, when Prince 
Kang advanced to receive him, acoom- 
panied by ail the mandarins. A table 
atood in the middle of the space, in 
front of which the boxes contaiving 
the Convention and Treaty were 
placed. Business was immediately 
commenced; the Convention was 
signed, each Plenipotentiary affizing 
his seal ; the Treaties were exchanged, 
a few interchanges of good wishes for 
the results of the Treaty, and hopes 
that it would be the means of estab- 
lishing a good anderstandiog between 
the two Goveromenta, passed~ be- 
tween the Ambassador and Prince 
Kung, and, after appropriate cere- 
monies, retired and retuimed in the 
same order as that in which they 
went. Prince Kurg, who is about 
twenty-eight years old, but lovks 
older, and is uterine brother to the 
Emperor, remarked to Lord Elgin, 
during the ceremonies, that a great 
many mistakes had been msde hereto- 
fore in their treatment of focelqnem: 
aod that matiers had been very 
managed, but he had now teken it 
into his own hands, and he hopeda 
new state of thiogs would commence, 


c x 


DISCOVERIES IN AUSTRALIA. 


Ir has been assumed that only the 
coasts of Australia were ’ 
the common opinion being thatthe 
centre was an im 

resembling the Sehara of Africa 
anjthing else. Recent explo tions 
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have dissipated this idea, and from the accounts 
which have reached us, it would appear that in his 
route from Adelaide to lat. 18 deg. 47 min. and 
long. 134 deg., Mr. Stuart may be said to have 
divided the continent into two pretty nearly equal 

ortions. If there was anything worthy to be cal- 
led a central desert, i. would therefore have been 
met. But no desert was seen; and the most for- 
bidding feature were three or four tracts of scrub, 
the broadest not being more than sixty miles 
across. Within a mile or so of the precise centre, 
there is a high hiil, from which ranges to the 
north-east were visible. As he advanced more to 
the northward, he found himself upon long plains 
of alluvial soil, covered with grass, and came upon 
creeks having very large and long water-holes. 
Singular to relate, the potato was found to grow 
wiid here, though the natives used its apples, and 
apparently were ignorant of the virtues of the 
tubers. Game also existed in plenty, and the 
natives are represented as the strongest and best 
fed hitherto met throughout the continent. These 
features appear to warrant us in rejecting all 
previous conceptions as to the interior of Aus- 
tralia, and leave scarcely a doubt but that in ite 
main characteristics it differs little from the coast 
districts. 

As it may now be assumed that there are no 
large deserts to be traversed, the =a sur- 
vey of the whole continent may be safely accom- 
plished with the knowledge of these principal 
routes, or base lines. Mr. Stuart’s track from 
sonth to north would furnish one such base line, 
and if a more westerly direction is taken by Mr. 
Burke, so as to fall in with the explorations of 
Messrs. Gregory on the western coast, much would 
be done towards clearing up existing doubts as to 
the main features of the interior. The researches 
of Messrs. Babbage, Hack, Parry, and Major War- 
burton, on the western and northern confines of 
South Australia, when considered in connection 
with the discoveries of Mr. Stuart, render it more 
than probable that the vast region lying between 
South Australia and Western Australia—between 
Mr. Stuart’s last route and the western coast—is 
suitable, with perhaps some exceptionable dis- 
tricts, for immediate occupation. 

Our readers will remember that Mr. Eyre’s ex- 

dition wa) undertaken on the ——— thata 

rtile district existed in the north-west of Ade- 
laide ; and at a meeting of the Royal Geographical 
Society in 1858, Colonel Gawler, the late Governor 
of South Australia, stated that the reasons for such 
a belief were the constantly observed changes in 
the temperature of the wind from hot to cool and 
moist, as it vered from north to west. It has been 
stated that the Royal Geographical Society have 
entertained the proposal of completing the ex- 
loration of the north-west coast from Shark’s Bay 
the Fitzroy ; and now that the interior of Aus- 
tralia shows signs of being something better than 
it was supposed to be, and that the colonies are 
doing their fair share of continental exploration, 
the society will, no doubt, take some decisive step 
towards closing , 1. last gap in the coast line, 
thus connecting Western Australia with the rich 
district around the Glenelg and Prince Regent’s 
river. 





Erravette requires that in Chinese conversa- 
tion each should compliment the other, and 
everybody belonging to him, in the most lauda- 
tory style, and depreciate himself, with all per- 
taining to him, to the lowest possible point. Ihe 
following is no exaggeration, though not the pre- 
cise words: ‘ What is your honorable name?” 
“My insignificant appellation is Wrong.” 
“ hese is your magnificent pdlace?” “My in- 
significant hut is at Suchan.” “ How many are 

our illustrious children?” ‘My vile, worthless 
ts arefive.” ‘How isthe health of your dis- 


inguished spouse?” ‘My mean, good-for- 
nothing old woman is well.” ; 


A Hryr ror ovr Prerrvumers.—An English 
paper says: ‘One of the prettiest novelties for 
the Christmas season is called the magic vine, 
and the novelty of the idea is the fact that each 

pe is filled with perfume of various odors, the 
pressing of which causes the —. of a deli- 
cate perfume. The magic vine is likely to be 
much patronized for the ball-room, and will be 
a graceful introduction to the boudoir.” 


A very useful invention seems to have been 
made by one Herr von der Groben, a landed 
prietor in the Grand Duchy of Mecklenburg. 
This amateur engineer has constructed a kind of 
windmill, intended as a substitute for sails in 
river navigation. ‘The new plan is said to possess 
great advantages over the old method of catching 
the wind, and, if successful, will do away with 
an apparatus coeval with the history of naviga- 
tion. 





THE BINDING OF FRANK LESLIE’S 
NEWSPAPER. 


We can now furnish uniform covers for Vol. 10 of 
this newspaper, in black muslin gilt, for fifty cents, 
or by mail, prepaid, 75 cents. Also the title, 
copious index and list of engravings, price five 
cents; or both inclusive, by mail, eighty cents. 
No. 19 City Hall Square, New York. 





A ROCKING CHAIR WITHOUT ROCKERS.— 
The “ reception” Rocking Chairs sold by Terry & 
Wells, No. 652 meee stand on castors and 
rock without rockers. ey are made in all the 
various styles of the ordinary arm chairs now used 
in parlors and chambers, and present a similar 
appearance. The recking movement can be stopped 
by a catch, and the chair held rigidly either upright 
or at any inclination desired. This makes them 
very convenient for invalid chairs, for which pur- 
pose certain styles of them have been found very 
satisfactory. As a library, or study chair, admit- 
ting as they do of easy change Sega they 
relieve the fatigue of protracted sitting. They are 
peculiarly appropriate as a present to an aged 
parent or invalid friend. The entire absence of 
rockers, which wear carpets so injuriously, and are 
ever in the way, is the one great feature of tvis 
new invention. 


Bronchitis. 

ROM MR. C. H. GARDNER, 

Principal of the Rutger’s Fe- 
male Institute, N. Y.—‘I have been af- 
flicted with Bronchitis during the past 
winter, and found no relief until I found 
your Troches.”’. ‘ Brown’s Tro- 
ches,’ or Cough Lozenges, are for sale 
throughout the United States. 








EXTRACTS FROM PUNCH—TO CAPITAL- 
ISTS.—The best paper to invest in at the present 
time is Anthony’s Stereoscopic Views. Greater 
interest can be derived from them than from any 
other investment. They will also prove sources of 
interest to your wives, children and friends, a re- 
markable inatance of the cumulative result of 
compound interest. 

4 QuERY FOR THE STATESMAN AND THE PHTLOSO- 
pnEr.—Iin case of a dissolution of the Union, will 
Anthony’s American Scenery change into Dissolv- 
ing Views? Let the curious buy a quantity and 
watch. 

Test ron AntHony’s InsranTangovs VIEWSs.— 
Are they taken quick enough to catch a weasel 
asleep? A trial will be made on the first animal 
prought in. 


Concrprum.—Two men made a bet as to who 
could eat the most oysters. One eat four hundred 
add ninety-nine, the other eat five hundred and 
won. How many did the winner eat? Most per- 
sons would say 501.; and we hope everybody will 
keep saying 501, 601,501 until they have been to 
Anthony’s, No. 501 Broadway, and bought their 
Stereoscopes and Views, their Photographic Al- 
bums, and their card portraits of Queen Victoria, 
Prince Albert, Napoleon, Garibalai and all the 
celebrities of the day. 





A Boon !—The Spikenard Ointment ! ! 


OR Burns, Scalds, Cuts, Severe Wounds, Salt 
Rheum, Felons and Inflammatory Rheumatism, 
there is no remedy tht approsches it. 

It is a specific for Piles, quickly and thoroughly curing 
every case without a possibility of failure, by the applica- 
tion of less than one bex. 

It stands alone in its remedial excellence, 

None genuine unless signed, 

M. H. BOWYER. 


Price 25 centa per box. Whoiesale and retail Depot, No. 
345 Broome St., near the Bowery, and at the Druggists 
generally. Sent by mail, 60 cents. « 000 





(From the Rochester Daily Union & Advertiser, Dee. 29, 
1860.) 

MOORE’S RURAL FAR AHEAD.—UNPARALLELED Success, 
—In a recent notice of the Rura, New Yorker we called 
it an “ institution,’’ and can now add that it is chartered, 
not only in ‘these United States,’’ but in Canada, the 
Southern Confederacy, and several elsewheres. During 
the present week friend Moore bas received abundant evi 
dence that his institution is more popular than ever before. 
Though the largest receipts have been from Western and 
Central New York, those from other States and Canada are 
‘‘more than considerable.’’ For example, among his 
fayors yesterday morning one remittance from Canada— 
made by H. C. Bincnam, Fsq., of Brant Co.—contained four 
hundred and eighty-six dollars, in payment for subscriptions 
to the Rurat for 1861 ; and one from an agent in Erie Co., 
Pa., contained $181 25. On Christmas Day two agents only 
(both in Orleans Co,,N. Y.,) paid for over seven hundred 
subscriptions to the Rurat, for next year—one of its lists 
amounting to over five hundred dollars at the lowest club 
rates. We reckon such figures will throw even the metro- 
politan weeklies in the shade, and they certainly demon- 
strate that Rochester is the axis on which the rural world 
revolves, 

The twelfth volume of the Rural, commencing Jan. 5, 
1861, is to be greatly enlarged and improved, rendering it 
far more attractive and valuable. We need scarcely add 
that Moorr’s Kura, New Yorker is the most popular and 
extensively circulated Rurat, LaveRary AND FAMILY WEEKLY 
Newsrarer in America—or that it is published by D. D. T. 
Moorr, Rochester, N. Y., at $2 per annum, and much less 
to clubs, for which liberal inducements are offered. The 
publisher sends specimens, show bills, inducements, &c. 
free. 





Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


8 a concentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilla, 
s0 combined with other substances of still: 
greater alterative power as to afford an effective antidote 
for the diseases Sarsaparilla is repuved to cure. Such a 
remedy is surely wanted by those who suffer from Stru- 
mous complaints, and that one which will accomplish their 
cure must prove of immense service to this large class of 
our afflicted fellow-citizens. How completely this compound 
will do it has been proven by experiment on many of the 
worst cages to be found in the following complaints : 

Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and Erup- 
tive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, Salt 
Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Sypbilitic Affections, Mer- 
curial Disease, Dropsy, Neuralgia or ficdoloureux, Debility, 
Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, Rose or St. Antheny’s 
Fire, and indeed the whole class of complaints arising from 
Impurity of the Blood. 

big compound will be found a great promoter of health, 
when taken in the spring, to expel the foul bumors which 
fester in the blood at that season of the year. By'the 
timely expulsion of them many rankling disorders are 
nipped in the bud, Multitudes can, by the aid of this 
remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of foul 
eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the system 
will strive to rid itself of corruptions, if not assisted to do 
this through the natural channels of the body by an altera- 
tive medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated blooa whenever 
you find its impurities bursting through the skin in pim- 
ples, eruptions and sores ; cleanse it when you find it is 
obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; cleanse it whevever 
it is foul, and your feelings will tll you when. Even where 
no particular disorder js felt, people enjoy better health and 
live longer for cleansing the blooa, Keep the blood health. 
and all is well ; but with this pabulum of life disordered, 
there can be no Jas’ health. Sooner or lster someting 
must go wrong, an great machinery of life is disor- 
dered or overthrown, 

During late years the public have been misled by large 
boitles, pretending to give a quart of bxtract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon 
the sick, for they not only contain Jittle, if any, Sarsapa- 
rilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence 
bitter and painful disappointment has followed the use of 
the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the market, 
until the name itself is justly despised, and has become 
synonymous with gery and cheat. Still we call this 
compound Sarsaparilla, and @tend to supply such a remed 
as shall rescue the name from the load of obloquy whic 
rests upon it. And we think we have ground for believing 
it bas virtues which are irresistible by the ordinary run of 
the diseases it is intended to cure. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Price $1 per bottle ; Six Bottles in one package, $6. 

270-72 





MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 

PEOPLE.—For eonaee address, inclosing 
stamp DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accouchenr, 
438 Broadway, New York 259-71 


—_—_—_—-—- — 


FPHTHERIA (Pcrarm Sore Trroat) AND 

CKOUP.—Trasx's MaGrettc Onrrment will 
certainly prevent and cure these alarming diseases ff used 
early. Apply to the throat and chest and cover with a hot 
flanne!. See Pamphlet with full directions around each 
bettie. Sold by all Dru Price 25 cents. 








289-720 D. RANSOM & OO., Earlville, N. Y. 





The Franklin Almanac 


AND DIARY 
For 1861. 





Every FAMILy SHOULD HAVE A Cory SENT BY 
MAIL, POSTACK PAID, ON RECEIPT OF 25 
CENTS, IN POSTAGE STAMPS OR SILVER. 

On receipt of One Dollar five copies will be sent postage paid. 

Address B. F. SANFORD, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

This exceedingly valuable work needs only to be exam- 
ined to have an immense gaie, In addition to tho Almanac 
Department, the Diary portion affords.an ample space for 
making MEMORANDA ENTRIES FOR EVseRY DAY IN THE 
YEAR. This wil! enable every family \.10 may becom 
possessed of a copy of 


The Franklin Almanac an Diary 

to keep up a daily record of events, or a family history, 
which, in after times, will be prized as a great treasure. 
This record or ‘ Diary’? should show the state of the 
weather, the appearauce of the farmer’s crops, the kind of 
labor engaged in, the time of seeding and harvesting, the 
health of the household, and notice of such other events as 
may have a bearing on the persona! history of the family. 

THE FRANKLIN ALMANAC for ’57; ’58,’59 and ’60 had 
an immense sale. The publisher reccived orde s by mail 
from every State and nearly every Territory in the Union, 
And many who purchased declared they would not do 
without it even if it cost one dollar a copy ! 


> Fe @ § § F 8 


LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE, 


Homocarta P, O., Miss., Sept. 8, 1°60. 
Mr. B. F. Sayrorp: The times are hard, but we cannot 
do without THE FRANKLIN ALMANAC, You will please 
send me twenty-five as soon as they are ready. One man 
was so well pleased with his last Winter that he would 
have me then take pay for him for 1861. I would not do 
without THE FRANKLIN ALMANAC for five times what 
one costs. I have been farming for twenty years, and if I 
could have such a record as I have kept for the past three 
years (since I g t hold of Tue Frankuin ALMANAC), I would 
not take one hundred dollars for the record. We cannot 
mend the past, but will try to improve by what we have 
learnt. 
Send my Almanac to Homochitta Post Office, Franklin 
C.unty, Miss., and oblige yours, 
JAMES D. ROBERTS. 


B. F. Sayrorp, Esq.—Uxear Sm: The five FRANKLIN 
ALMANACS I ordered of you arrived by to-day’s mail, and 
in three hours they were disposed of. Send me five more 
for the dollar inclozed herein. H. R. NEFF. 

Louisville P. O., Ill., Dec. 20, 1859. 





Mr. B. F. Sanrorp: Please send me your FRANKLIN 
ALMANAC for 1860. I have had a copy for each year since 
this most valuable publication was started ; and my three 
FRANKLIN ALMANACS for ’57,’58 and ’59 could not be bought, 
if they are old ones. I dont see why every man does not 
use them ; at least, I cannot do without them. I keep the 
temperature of the weather every morning, whether rainy 
or clear ; what I work at ; what I sell; when] sow ; when 
I plant ; the health of my family ; the visits of my friends, 
&c., &e Yours truly, E. SAYRE. 

Meigs Co., Ohio. 





Mr. BR. F. Sanrorp: Last season I purchased one of 
your FRANKLIN ALMANACS, an! J would not now take 
¥" it. Herewith J send you $1 for five copies for 18: 0. 

JOSEPH POTTS. 
entreville, Morrow Co, , O., Dec. 12, 1859. 





Mr. B. F. Sanvorp: Ihave received of you five FRANK- 
LIN ALMANACS. On their arriva! they were all sold, even 
before the mail started away, Isend you $1 for five more. 

G. G. MORGAN, P. M. 

Elizaville, Ky., Dec. 15, 1859. 


Mr. B. F. Sayrorp: The ten FRANKLIN ALMANACS 
I ordered of you arrived two days ago. They are all sold. 
Please forward me twenty m¢ re. DAVID ALDRICH. 
Washington, Ky., Dec. 14, 1859. 





Mr. B. F. Sanrorp: The five FRANKLIN ALMANACS 

I received of you were sold within fifteen minutes after 

their arrival here. I inclose in this $2. Send me ten 
copies more immediately. 5. P. MORROW, P. M. 
Republican P. O., Darke Co,, 0., Dec. 16, 1859. 





Famrieip, Vt., Dec. 12, 1860. 
Mr. B. F, Sanrorp: I have already sent for fifteen of 
your FRANKLIN ALMANACS for 1861, which were prompt- 
ly received, and met with an immediate sale. I now send 
for ten more, for which find $2 inclosed in payment. 
JOHN HENDRICKS, 


THE FRANKLIN ALMANAC 
AND DIARY. 


If your Merchant or Postmaster has not got it for sale, 
inclose twenty-five cents in silver or postage stamps in a 
letter, and address it to 


Corner of Fourth and Walnut Sts., Cincinnati, 0., 
Or send a One Dollar Bank Note tor Five Copies. 
On receipt ot the money, the FRANKLIN ALMANAC 
AND DIARY will be forwarded by first mail, and sent 
POSTAGE PAID. 270 





HOW TO GET 


Do You Want Iuxurient Whickers or 
Monstachas * 


Y Onguent will force them to grow neaviiy is 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) withozt 
stain oO; injury to 
free, to a address, on receipt of an order. 


the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
G. GRAHAM, 109 NerSau Street, New York 
GREAT CURE. 


Dr. Leland’s 
ANTI-RHEUMATIC BAND 


Is the only known remedy for RHEUMATISM, GOUT and 
NEURALGIA. It is a conveniently arranged Band, con- 
taining a compound to be worn around the waist. It 
reaches the disease through the pores of the Skin, and 
effects a perfect cure. Moderate cases are cured in a few 
days, and we are constantly receiving testimonials of its 
efficacy in aggravated cases of long standing. 

Price $2, to be had of Druggists generally, or can be sent 
by mail or express direct from the Principal. 


Office, 409 Broadway, New York. 
G. SMITH & ©O., Sole Proprietors. 
N. B.—Deseriptive Circulars sknt Free, Agents wanted 
every where. 266-78 








ATRIMONY MADE EASY; OR, HOW TO 

WIN A LOVER—Containing plain common- 

sense directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 

irrespective of << sex or position, whether prepoesessing 

or otherwise. is is a new work, and the secret, when 

acted , Secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 

sex. Mailed free for 25 cents in cash or postage stamps. 

Address T. WILLIAM & O0., Publishors, Philadelphia Post 
Box 2,300. 269-72 





ERCHANTS and Agents wanted to sell our 

VARIETY ENVELOPE in every town in the 

Larger profits realized than in any other branch of 

Send Stamp to 892 Chestnut &t., ——" 
FARNAM & » 


Union. 
merchandiee. 
phia, Pa. 

270 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 


609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the mcst approved 
Bouquets, 

MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGION NOSEGAY, 
FRAGRANT JAPOMICA, &c., &c. 
_Also Concanteatep Fiavor:nG Extracis, for Pies, Pud- 
dings, &c. 

Frenci Biscorive, the mozt approved food for Infants. 

GLYCERINE JELLY, for chapped Skin. CHTLBLaINS BAIsAM 
Swiss CoRN PLASTER, an infallible cure for Corns and Bun- 
ions. 

To be had, wholesale an’ retail 
New York. 

266-70 


at No, 609 Broadway, 
*UGENE DUPUY, 
Cucmit and Druggist. 





Banjo Instruciions—Banjo Music. 

HIL RICH’S BANJO, with or without a 

ter, containing the Banjo Solos, Duets, Trjos 
and Songs, performed by th 10st celebrated Bands of 
Minstrels ; $1. BRIGGS’ BA INSTRUCTOR, containing 
instructions and over 50 Poy) Dances, Poikas, Favorite 
Melodies, &c; 50 cts. H 5 INSTRUCTIONS AND 
ere THE BANJO : 25 Copies sent by mail, 
postpaid, on receipt of the Published by © 
DITSON '& CO., Boston. nd ce 





$500, $1,000. MADE YEALRY. $2,000, $3,000, 
ONORABLE and profitable employment for- 
nished to respectable men during the panic: 
— for particulars to Box 610, Albany, N. Y. 
270- 





ROMAN EYE BALSAM, 


FOR INFLAMED EYELIDS, 
“ACTS LIKE A CHARM.” 
Price 25 cts. per Jar. 


Will be sent free per mail to any part of the United States 
upon receipt of 30 cents in postage stamps. “4 

i repared by A. B. & D, SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton St. 
corner of William, New York. 270 


Holloway’s Ointment. 


CORBUTIC Affections, Erysipelas, and Frup- 

tions from whatever hidden cause, are overcome 
by the use of this great cleanser of the human system. It 
heals by cradication as well as suppression, and penctrates 
to the hidden source of the malady. Sold at the manu- 
factory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all Drug- 
gists, at 25 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per pot. 








The House of Bishops. 
Protestant Episcopal Church, United States, 


1860. 
ORIGINAL DRAWING, IN INDIA INK, BY 
SCHEUSELLE. 


Subscriptions are now being received for the Crayon- 
Litho Engraving executing from said drawing, and which 
will be published in a few weeks. Subscription List closes 
February 1st. 


Size of Engraving, 20 by 36 Inches. 
Subscription Price (per copy) with Plain Key....$4 00 
If paid in advance........... 665 3 00 
Price after Publication. ,....... . 500 


The American Edition will be dedicated, by permission, 
to BisHo” BROWNELL (presiding Bishop); the Knglish Edition, 
by special permission, to the Prince oF ™ ALze. 

KEY, WITH FACSIMILE’ OF THE AUTOGRAPHS OF THE 
BISHOPS 50 CENTS EXTRA, 

The profits derived from the sale of this Engraving will 
be devoted to assisting to build Parsonages in weak Parishes, 
in Arkansas, Texas, Kansas, lowa, Nebraska and Minnesota. 
A donation will be given a+ promised w the Bishops of 
China and Afriea. 

The fund realized will be vested in Trustees (the Bishops of 
said Dioceses), who will see it properly laid out 

Sabscription list now open at the Oflice, 70’ Walnut St., 
Philadelphia, Pa., and the tollowing places in New York : 

General Protestant Episcopal 8. 8. Union a Church 
Book Society, Depository 762 Broadway ; angelical 
Knowledge Society, 11 Bible House ; Anson Randolph’s 
Book Store, 683 Broadway, and a‘ Gonpil & Co.'s, 772 
Lroadway, corner Ninth St. * 

All letters to be addressed to the 

REV. W. T. CAMPBELL, 


269-72 708 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





Sent FREE—FOR THE BENEFIT OF 

NERVOUS SUFFERERS.--The Warn- 

ing Voice, on the self-cure of Debility, Confusion of 

Ideas, &c , by a FORMER SurrereR. Containing, 

also, an exposure of the Impositions and Deceptions prac- 

tised by Quacks. Inclosing Stamp, simply address Box 
8818, Boston, Mass. 268-71 


BLAIR & WYBTH’S 
CONCENTRATED 


Flavoring Extracts for Culinary Purposes. 


We make the following Extracts for flavoring in Cookery 
and Desserts, which may be relied on for convenicnce and 
excellence, viz. : 





GINGER NUTMEG, ALLSPICF, 
RED PEPPER, CLOVES, CINNAMON, 
VANILLA, ROSE, ELERY , 
ALMOND, ORANGE, PEACH. 


A trial only is necessary to be convinced of their supe- 
riority. They will be found of unusual strength, but on 
account of their purity, the taste only is necessary to limit 
the quantity used. 

Put up in Dozens, assorted or otherwise, to suit the trade. 

Manufactured by BLAIR & WYETH, Philadelphia, for 
the trade of WILLIAM FRAZIER & O©O., No. 74 Broad- 
way, New York. 266-70 


Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 
CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for the First Volume. 
Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 60. 
Price, beve'ed cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
Free by mail, or trom Agents, one of whom will be ap- 
pointed for every unoccupied district throuzhout the Union. 
CASSELL, ’ETTEK & GALPIN 
268-69 No. 37 Park Row, N. ¥. 








Bogle’s Hair Dy o and Wigs 


I Ng eg 
unapproachable in 
their superior merits. Both 
are perfection, Try the ons, 
see the other, and be con- 
= vinced, 


BOGLE’S ELECTRIC Private Rooms for Dyeing 
Washington &t. , Boston. 


RAL: D YE) seat Sie 


GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
eent by mail. Inclose postage stamp for rap'y. 000 





and Toilet Bazaar, No. 202 
Dia- 














ie 











—_—, 





Jax. 26, 1861.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


159 





—— 





oc — 


Miscellaneous. 





Tae AMALGAMATION oF LanGuaGEs.—There is a growing 
tendency in this age to appropriate the most expressive 
words of other languages, and after a while to incorporate 
them into our own ; thus the word Cephalic, which is from 
the Greek, signifying ‘for the head,”’ is now becoming 
popularized in connection with Mr. Spalding’s great Head- 
ache remedy, but it will soon be used in a more general 
way, and the word Cephelic will become as common as 
Electrotype and many others whose distinction as foreign 
words has been worn away by common usage until they 
seem “ native and to the manor born.” 





°*Ardly Realized. 


Hi ’ad ’n ’orrible ’eadache this hafternoon, hand I stepped 
into the hapothecary’s, band says hi to tbe man, ‘* Can you 
hease me of an ’eadac e?’ ‘Does it hache ’ard?”’ says 
%, ‘* Hexceedingly,” says hi, hand upon that ’e gave me 
a Cephalic Pill, hand ’pon me ’onor it cured me so quick 
that I ’ardly realized I ’ad ’ad an ’eadache, 





Heapacne is the favorite sign by which nature 
makes known any deviation whatever from the natural 
state of the brain, and viewed in this light it may be looked 
on as a safeguard intended to give notice of disease which 
might otherwise escape attention till too late to be remedied, 
and its indications should never be neglected. Headaches 
may be classified under two names, viz.: Symptomatic and 
Idiopathic. Symptomatic Headache is exceedingly common 
and is the precurser of a great ~aviety of diseases, among 
which are Apoplexy, Gout, Rheumatism and all febrile dis- 
eases. In its nervous form it is sympathetic of disease of 
the stomach constituting sick headache, of hepatic disease 
constituting bilious headache, of worms, constipation and 
other disorders of the bowels, as well as renal and uterine 
affections. Diseases of the heart are very frequently at- 
tended witb Headaches. Anzmia and plethora are ajso 
affections which frequently occasion headache. Idiopathic 
Headache is also very common, being usually distinguished 
by the name of nervous headache, sometimes coming on 
suddenly in a state of apparently sound health and pros- 
trating at once the mental and physical energies, and in 
other instances it comes on slowly, heralded by depression 
of spirits or acerbity of temper. In most instances the 
pain is in the front of the head, over one or both eyes, and 
sometimes provoking vomiting ; under this class may also 
be named Neuralgia. 

For the treatment of either class of Headache the Ce- 
phalic Pills have been found a sure and safe remedy, 
relieving the most acute pains in a few minutes, and by its 
subtle power eradicating the diseases of which Headache is 
the unerring index. 





Brmcet.—Missus wants you to send her a box of Cephalic 
Glue, no, a bottle of Prepared Pills—but I’m thinking that’s 
not just it naither ; but perhaps ye’ll be afther knowing 
what itis. Yesee she’s nigh dead and gore with the sick 
Headache, and wants some more of that same as relaived 
her before. 

Drvecist.—You must mean Spalding’s Cephalic Pills. 

Bripcet.—Och !| sure now and you’ve sed it ; here’s the 
quarther and give me the Pills, and don’t be all day about 
it aither, 





Constipation or Costiveness. 


No one of the *‘ many ills flesh is heir to’’ is se prevalent 
#0 little understood, and so much neglected as Costiveness 
Often originating in carelessness or sedentary habits, it is 
regarded as a slight disorder of too little consequence to 
excite anxiety, while in reality it is the precursor and com- 
panion of many of the most fatal and dangerous diseases, 
and unless early eradicated it will bring the sufferer to an 
untimely grave. Among the lighter evils of which Cos- 
tiveness is the usual attendant are Headache, Colic, Rheuma- 
tism, Foul Breath, Piles and others of like nature, while a 
long train of frghtful diseases such as Malignant Fevers, 
Abcesses, Dysentery, Diarrhoa, Dyspepsia, Apoplexy, 
Epilepsy, Paralysis, Hysteria, Hypochondriasis, Melancholy 
and Insanity, first indicate their presence in the system by 
this alarming symptom. Not unfrequently the diseases 
named originate in Constipation, but take on an independ- 
ent existence unless the cause is eradicated in an early 
stage. From all these considerations it follows that the 
disorder should receive immediate attention whenever it 
occurs, and no person should neglect to get a box of Cepbalic 
Pills on the first appearance of the complaint, as their 
timely use will expel the insidious approaches of disease 
and destroy this dangerous foe to human life. 


alice 
Ss CURE 2 
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CURE 
Nervous Headache, 


auriinas 


Headache. 


By the uso of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to which females are so subject. 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costiveness. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
Persons of sedentary habits, they are valuable as a Laxa 
tive, improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
Btrepgth of the whole system. 

The CEPHALIC PILLS are the result of long investiga- 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved a vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache, whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their com position, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any chango of diet, and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
All orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar ™., New York. 








$100,000 


IN 


FURNITURE, 


At a Great Sacrifice, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR. 


Owing to the great decline in our Southern wholesale trade, leaving an immense surplus stock on hand, we have con 


cluded to offer the whole 


At Retail! 


At Cost !! 


FOR THE NEXT THIRTY DAYS, 


At either of our three stores, No. 87 Bowery, No. 462 Pearl Street and No. 141 Bowery. 





- The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1861. 


CONTENTS OF NO. 2, VOL. VIIL, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MoN TT Tt. Y, 
With which is incorporated 
THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cta., or $3 per annum. 





Literary, 


Verona Brent; or, The Wayward Course of Love—con- 
tinued. Two Engravings. 

The Man who was Determined to be Firm. 

Jerboas. Engraving. 

Divorce a Vinculo ; or, The Wrongs of an English Husband 
—concluded. Six Engravings. 

The Plot of a Chinese Play. 

Napoleon’s Talisman. 

Black Venn. Engraving. 

The Noble Sacrifice. 

My Adventures with a Passport in Russia, 
ings. 

The Death in the Infirmary. Engraving. 

Passages in English History. Engraving. 

The Two Artists. Engraving. 

Chinese Proverbs. 

Those Girls at the Dolphin. Engraving. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes. Portrait. 

We Will See. 

Chronology of the Month of February 

An Irishman at a Dinner Party. 

The Lost Inheritance. 

The Canada Sand Rat. Fngraving. 

Our Little Old Woman. Engraving. 

Superiority of Woman over Man. 

The Venetian Cinderella. 

Editorial Gossip. 

Poetry—Under the Cliffs ; Did You Ever? When o’er the 
Distant Eastern Hills ; Sacred Quotations ; Say, my Heart, 
can this be Love? A Winter Song. 

Miscellaneous. 

Mr. Livingston Barberry visits London. 


. List of Engravings, 

Verona Brent—The Foster Sisters, Verona and Mary ; The 
Duet ; Verona Brent at the Grave of ber Mother. 

The Egyptian Jerboa, 

Divorce a Vinculo—The Lawyer Floored ; Provocation ; The 
Letter to “*Gussy Pussy ;’”’ ‘Shut up that Row!” 
Wretched Appearance of the Defendant in Court ; British 
Husbands. 

Virgin and Child. 

Appearance of the Spirit on the Black Venn. 

My Adventures with a Passport in Russia—Interview with 
the Russian Minister ; Inconveniences of a Doubtful Pass- 
port. . 

The Death in the Infirmagy. 

James Il. of England réiving French Bribes. 

The Two Artists. 

The Old Dolphin Inn. 

Oliver Wendel! Holmes. 

Canada Sand Rat. 

The Little Uld Woman picks up Papa’s Money. 

Comic Pages. Seven Engravings. 


Gazette of Fashioz. 


Review of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Things Seen 
and Talked About ; General Description of Needlework ; 
Description of Colored Plate—Description of Diagram—A 
Novel Idea—Dressing in Homespun ; The Latest Winter 
Fashions ; Cookery, Pickling and Preserving ; Treatment 
of Shell-fish ; Answers to Correspondents ; A t 
for Young People ; Notice to Lady Subscribers ; A Bridal 
Outfit ; The Feast of the Flowers. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Elegant Toilette Box; C. “ge Blanket, Quilt or Couvre- 
pieds—Two Engravings; ‘k-leaf Braided Slipper—Two 
Engravings ; Lamp Chim::y Cover; Dollar Purse in 
Crochet ; Prevailing Fashion. of the Winter Season ; 
Diagrams of Greek Veste and (."1’s Apron ; Cornucopia 
Pincushion ; Sofa Cushion in Bra ‘.0g and Embroidery ; 
Tidy, Bed Quilt or Toilet Cover. 


Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages ot 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazin *. 


Two Engray- 


Seven Engravings. 





1 copy 1 year....... 
2 copies 1 year. ... 
1 copy 2 years.... e ° 
8 copies 1 year........ ecccvcee sedeccecccee vee 6 
and $2for each copy added tothe Chub. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10 
The postage of this Magazine is three cent: and must be 
paid three months in advance at the oflice where the 
Magazine is received. 
FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York 










“The Mine of Wealth.” 


A Book that instructs how to make one article that three 
men are making each $15 a day from. Also two articles 
that are paying persons who travel from $6 to $8 a day 
Also four articles that Agents are making from $3 to $5 a 
day with. The Book also contains 150 other rare and val- 
uable recipes never before made public, some of which cost 
over $100. Price $1, sent free by mail for the price 
GARRISON & ©O., Publishers, 


263-74 126 Randolph St., Chicago, P. O. Box 38f1, 











CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA. 
Dr. Van Doren’s Dyspepsia Antidote, 


A Sure and Certain Remedy 


For Dyspepsia under whatever symptoms it may be 
developed. It will cure Headache, Indigestion, Feeling 
of weight at the Stomach, Loss of Appetite, Oppression 
after Kating, Nausea, Heartburn, Pain in the Side or 
Back, Depression of Spirits, Torpor of the Liver or 
Bowels, and all diseases arising from a disordered 
Stomach. 

This medicme strengthens and regulates the Bowels, 
gives tone and vigor to the Digestive Organs, without 
any of the debilitating effects generally produced by 
Dyspepsia remedies. 

It is composed of purely vegetable substances, and 
gives almost immediate relief. A few doses will satisfy 
the most sceptical of its curative qualities. j 

This is no new and untried remedy, but one com- 
pounded after years of investigation and experiment, 
by the late Dr. J. L. Van Doren, and used in his prac- 
tice with great success, where all other remedies have 
been tried and failed. 

As an appetiser it bas no equal. 

I tis no humbug, but a safe and reliable medicine, as 
has been proved in thousands of cases in New York 
and vicinity within the past two years. 

Dosv—aA single tablespoontul. 

Put up in quart bottles, price $1, or six bottles for $5. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and Retail, by 

ROBERTS & CO., 


268-70 362 Broadway, N. Y. 








Superior Pian ' ofortes. 


RNEST GABLER, Manuracrurge 

OF PIaANOFORTES (with or without 

patent action), 129 Fast Twenty-Second St... 

between Second and Third Avs., New York. 

Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call and ex- 

amine my very superior instruments, made with full iron 

frame and warranted equal to any in the merket for etrength 

and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone. My 

instruments are warranted for three years,and I guarantee 
to zell at lower prices than any respeetable manutactureri 

G. 


this city. ERNST 
214 129 Fast Twenty-Seoond treet, New York. 








L. DUBERNET & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Passe-Partouts and Fancy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sta., New York. 
say Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames always on 


hand. -@e 
L. DUBERNET, J. DUBERNET. 
000 








MANUFACT ORY2;WAREROOMS 
656567. 69. QROSBY Sx "NEW You 


HAT SHALL I DO FOR MY HAIR ?—Use 





KATHAIRON note. net Ad. j 
° It is, be 

question, the SAS IT at finest prepa- 
ration ever 4 made. im- 
mense gale HAIR. | Proves its ex- 
cellence. No- | Le The toing bes over 


given such universal satisfaction. It restores, preserves 
— re the Hair, and imparts a delightful odor. 





A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-QLAS8S 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE, 

206 William 8t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 








Extract Triesmer. 


HE ge English preparations, purely vege- 

table, and pleasant to the taste, prepared by 
J.T. BRONSON, M. D., Holborn, London. Liqrm 
mer A is guaranteed to effectualiy eradicate all traces of 
premature decay, Spermatorrhm@a, &c., restoring the func- 
tions of either young or old with an astonishing perma- 
nency. EXxrTRact is warranted to cure in every 
case (for which mercury and sarsaparilla is used), infalli- 
bly eradicating all disease and impurities from the body. 
Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. Sent by Express 
to any part of the country. All orders must be addressed 
to DR. W. 8. HOWELL, No. 149 Spring Street, New York 
Oity 260-75 


‘Important to Married People. 
Nix INVENTION.—F¥or particulars address 








inclosing stamp, DR. PDGAR, Ne. 32 
&., New York P eo _ 


| Frank Leslie’s 
BUDGET OF FUN. 


JANUARY NUMBER. 
EXTRA NUMBER. 


NEW YHAR’S NUMBER! 
QLORIOUS! 


NOW OUT! 


Old School-Marm Buchanan in Trovble, 

Poiitical Caricatures. 

Career of a Boarding School Miss and its Terrible Revela - 
tions. 

A Cheerful Boarder. 

Young America Voting on (Cabb) age. 

The Panic Depictured. 

Columbia and Abe Lincoln 
FAST PICTURES! 

FUNNY PICTURES! 
QUEER PICTURES! 
QUAINT PICTURES 


FIRST-RATE LITERARY ARTICLES. 


Nothing ahead of it in the krown World, and probably 
net in the unknown 


Price only Six Cents 
THE BEST SIXPENCE WORTH TO BE FOUND 


IN HISTORY! 
Published at No, 19 City Hall Square, N. ¥ 








PIANOF ORTES. 


JOHN B. DUNHAM, 


MANUFACTURER OF THE OVERSTRUNG 


Celebrated Dunham Pianofortes, 


GRAND AND SQUARE. 
Manvvacrory anp Ssow Rooms, 


75 to 85 East Thirteenth Street near Broadway 
New York. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 
Parties in the country wishing Instruments direct from 
the Factory, can be suited by describing by letter the 
quality of tone and touch desired 


Purchasers may rely upon the excellence of these in- 
struments. They are warranted for Five years, and prices 
are moderate. 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
CURES SOROFULA. 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Erysipelas. 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kennedy's Medica) Discovery cures Nursing Sore Mouth} 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Humor of the Eyes. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Scald Head. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Running of the Kars} 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures u'cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Rheumatism 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Salt Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery ctres Dyspepsia. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Bowels: 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys. 
Kennedy’s Medical eae 4 regulates the Liver. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery bas cured -y -¥: 
Wiss yes oe em oe yh matter is, 
perbape you bave an inward humor. ennedy’s Medi 
cal Diecovery ¥ 


Vor eale by a'l Druggiats. 
0 ; PER ANNUM.—. nts Wanted 
$1.5 local or Coveling, every Town 
d Village in thé United States, for sale of an article 
on which eighty per cent. profitis realized. For particulars 
inclose red stamp to Box 101, care B. Lockwood, Broadway 
Post Office, New York City 262-76 








ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

= HYPERION i sted over- 

e greatest 
restorer and best d 


for the 
Hair in the world. Ye 


W. BOGLE’s 
Hairwork, Perfumery and Toilet 
Store 


202 Washington St, Boston, and 
for sale everywhere, 


‘CASHING 








WOOD, EPDY & (60,8 
LOTTHRIiBsS ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE States oF 
DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY 


Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 


aa The Managers’ Offices are located at Wilmington 
Delaware, and St. Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000!- 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 


aa Circulars giving full explanation and the Schemes 
to bo drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 


WOOD, EDDY & 00., Wilmington, Delaware, 
oR 
WOOD. EDDY & 00. 6. Louis, Mimour, 


’ 
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Mr. Rarey Buchanan dovsn't see why he can't put the Federal straps on that spunky little colt Miss South Carolina. 


when he tries to apply the strap—she kicks. 
Miss Carolina doesn't say, neigh ! 





CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the Fir-t Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awardes by the judges oan be seen at our office. 
0000 T. W. BAYaUD & BEKARD, 100 Pearl St., N. Y. 


SEATES FOR THE MILLION, 


From 25 cts. to $20 per Pair, 
And everything in tho Skating line. 





SPOKTSMAN’S DEPOT, 
424 Broadway, New York. 
SKATES GROUND AND REPAIRED. 
Wholesale and Retail. 2700 





Tey tent AGENTS WANTED.-—Addreass 
. W. HARRIS & CO., Boston, Mass. 269-760 


Constitution Water is the only Known 
Remedy for Diabetes. 


MIS remarkable Medicine has received the 
highest praise from our most distinguighed 
men for the cure of DIABETES. It is also a certain cure 
Irritation ot the Neck of the Bladder, Brick-dust De- 
spd Pain in the lower part of the Ba&ck and Hips, Ke. 
Send for a Circular to GREGG & COVELL, tole Pr: prie- 
tors. Elmira, New York ; or to 
MORGAN & ALLEN, Wholesale Agents, No. 46 Cliff St., 
New York. For sale by all Druggists. 269-720 





Ha 








ARTISTS. 
209s Washington Street, Boston. 
Up but one flight of stairs. 


G, M SILSBEE, J. G. CASE, W. H. GETCHELL 


251-76 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE, 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 
PRICE $8 TO $10. 
A CoHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT Washes every 
+pot. ture and certain, 
without soaking or bo I- 
ug. Call and see it in 


“ peration at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton 





8t., Brooklyn, 
N.Y. 
J. JOHNZON & 0O., & 
00 Propriewra. ~* 


STEINWAY & SONS’ 

PE PATENT 

a oe UVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 

AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 


Are pow considered the hest Fianys uiacture4 , 
Each ted for five Years. 


warran 
Wergrooms, . BZand °4 Walker Street, ness Proad 
vy, N.Y (@a0 
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A NEW APPLICATION OF THE RAREY SYSTEM. 


Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 


Yor curing and preventing Bald- 
ness. 

For removing Scurf and Dand- 
ruff. 
For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly 

Tn fact the ouly safe and offec- 
tive compound of the kind in 
use. 

Be sure and ,et the right arti- 
cle. 





Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey rr New York. 
80, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warranted superior to all otbers. 
Try them, and you will acknowledge the fact. 









— wai, 


; ~ .. 
CENTRAL PARK SKATE EMPORIUM 






KATES OF ALL KINDS, from 25 cts. to $25, 
and in fact everything in the Skating line (ex- 
cept ponds) in boundless variety, to suit all ages, sexes, 
tagtes and purses Parlor Skates. 
CONOVER & WALKER, Hardware Dealers, 
266-700 474 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sis. 





‘ Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
: 600 Broadway, New York. 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chamber Street, N, Y. 
J ky PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Be sure and get those stamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
field, Mase ,”’ nene ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that load at the breech are infringements. Suita are com- 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Be sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson’s eignature on 
each end of the box 247-120 





The Singer Sewing Machines. 
i order to place THE BEST FAMILY Macnings 
In tHe Wor LD within the reach of all, we have 
reduced our Lerizr A, on Traysverss Sny1TLR Macuines, 
beautifully ornamented, to $50. 


Singer’s No. 1 and 2 Standard Shuttle Machines, 
both of very gencral application and capacity, and popular 
beth in the family and manufactory. Prices reduced, 
respectively irom $135 and $150 to $90 and $100. 


Binger’s No. 3 Standard Shuttle Machine, 
For Carriage-makers and heavy leather work. Prico,com- 
plete, $125. 
Also, to complete the list, an 


ENTIRELY NEW ARTICLE, 
qualied for turing pur; oses ; Nommime, Rapp, 
and capable of every kind of work! Price (including iron 
stand and drawers), $110—cheaper at that in view of its 
value than the machines of apy other ma.cr as a gift. 
0000 L M. SINGER & CO., 458 broadway 


RE ELECTROTYPING OF LESLID’S ILLUS. 











He really doesn’t see what is to be done with her—s’poses she'll have to have her own way. 


When he tries to pat her—she bites ; 
To which remark 





NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
ALL. 


Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED NOISELESS 
Sewing Machines. 


2 No family can afford to be 


without one. 





= 495 Broapway, N. Y. 
270-730 





' ORTHY.—Docror Henry, of New York City, 
continues to be successfal'y consulted on all 
Dise4ses of the Nerves or Skin, at bis office, No. 109 Wa- 
veriey Place. If by letter, inclose a stamp for return 
postage. 2700 


Patented November Ist, 1859, 





$< The measures are 





A, the distance 
c= round the Neck. 
: B to B, the Yoke. 
C to C, the Sleeve. 
D to D, distance 
around the Body 





under the urm pita 
E to E, the length 
of the Shirt. 


BALLOU'’S 
Patent Improved French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 


By sending the above mea-ures per mai) we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our néw etyle of Shirt, and return by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&c., & , per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a dozen Shirts. 

Also Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FORNISHING 


GOODS 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholezale Trade supplied on the usual verma 


FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair of 
the American Institute, with the highest premium for fire 
Sewing Machine work. 

They also took the highest premiums at the New Jersey 
State , at the Mechanics’ Fair, Utica, N. Y. , th 





e Frank- 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited. 
Office 503 Broadway, 


REMOVED TO 688 RROANDWAY man 


Tiffany & Co., 
I 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIs, 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articies of Luxury 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yorx. 








TRATED NEWSPAPER ic done by FILMER 


* Co., 17 Duteb Stress 


House m Pama, TIFFANY. REED & 00 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


Play.nog 2, 8, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24 aud 26 tunes 
& MARTIN, boporters 
@1 Maidev Lane. © V 





P. 
Musical Boxes repaired 


| 335 EMPIRE 385 


SEWING MACHINE. 


i PATENTED Fes, 14, 1860. 


SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 

This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principle 
of mechanics. It possesses many rare and valuable pp. 
PROVEMENT?—bas been examined by the most profound 
experts, and pronounced to te SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC. 
TION COMBINED. 

The following aro the principal objections urged against 
Sewing Machiues : 

1. Excessive fatigue to the operator. 

2. Liability to get out of order. 

3. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 

4. Incapacity to sew every description of material 

5. Disagreeable noise while in operation. 


The Empire Sewing Machine 
IS EXEMPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 


It has a straight needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or SHuttie Srrrou, which will neither Rip nor RavEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nansook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coursest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor Coc-wnexL, and the least possible 
friction, it runs as smooth 4s GLass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NOISELESS MACHINE, 

It requires FIFTY PER Cent less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, witoout fatigue or injury to healthy 

Its strength and WONDERFUL SIMPLICITY of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, and ig 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superior article to call and examine taig 
UNRIVALLED MACULNE. 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the patron- 
age of 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 
HUOP-sKIKT MANUFACTURERS, 
SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
CORSET-MAKERS, 
GAITER-FITTERS, 
SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 





Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE 


No, 1—Or Family Machine,.,............ $50 
No, 2—Small size Manutacturing.......... 65 
No, 3—Large size Manufacturing.......... 80 


Agencies BUstablished: 
WILSON & CO., 126 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
D, GRIFFIN, 14 North Guy St., Baltimore, Md. 

JOHN B. BUSS, 262 River 8t., Troy, F ¥. 

JAMES TOD, Commercial Buildings, Cincinnati, Ohio 
AGENTS WANTED. 

000 T. J. McARLHUR & CO. 





4 i f Nt . 
Watt ; 
AMERICAN WATCH COMPY GD 
Bait WALTHAM, 





A. Rumrill & Co., 


264 BROADWAY. 
THE RIGHT KIND OF A PRESENT FOR THE 


HOLIDAYS. 
One of those five, adjusted and chronometrically-rated 


three-quarter plate American Waiches of the now serics, 
made by the 


American Watch Company, 
OF WALTHAM, MASS. 


The finest and most durable time-keepers ever made 
For sale until February 1st at manufacturer’s prices, by 


A. RUMRILL & CO., 


264 Broadway. 2700 





KALLISTON. 

A physician in New Bedford writes toafriend: ‘Say 
to Joseph Burnett & Co. that I can testify with pleasure to 
the virtues of their KAuuston, aud also of their Onmytat 
Toorn Wass. As a physician, I can truly say that the 
Kalliston is the best antidote for Mosquito Bites that I ever 
tried, aad | often advise its vse. It is also a good lotion for 
the cure of some forms of aone, and other eruptions of the 
face ; for slight burns and scalds, in which cases, according 
to my wife, it quickly relieves the pain ; and im Chicken 
Pox it relieves the irritation of the vezicles, and appears to 
prevent pitting. The Toorm Wasu appears to be the best jv 
use for spongy, bleeding gums3.”” 





THE READERS OF 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 


Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matr 


how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly aud 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Eeq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 
In all eases the necessary funds should de inclosed in the 
communication. 





? ae INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIOM 
YONESBS, N. Y. 
Winter Se-aton commenced on the Ist day of Nov 
? TERMS; 





Board and Twtion.........8150 per Session. 


for Circulars and perigoular information, @ to 
“um N. WiskWELL. riecipal 


FRB", jSa5 











